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' Advertiſement. 


HE Author might bere (according to the lauds- 

ble Cuſtom of Prefaces) entertain the Reader with 

a Diſcourſe of the Original, Progreſs, and Rules 

of Satyr, and let bim underſtand, that be has 
lately read Calaubon, and ſeveral other Criticks upen the 
Point; but at preſent be is minded to wave it, as aV anity 
be is in no wiſe fond of. Hu only intent now is to groe 6 
bri:\ Account of what be Publiſhes, im order ro prevent what 
Cen/ures be foreſees may colonrably be paſt thereupon : And 
that 5s as foloweth : 

What he calls the Prologue, i in imitation of Perſius, who 
has prefix'd ſomewhat by that Name before bis Book of Satyrs, 
and may ſerve for a pretty good Authority, The Firſt Satyr be 
drew by Sylla's Ghoſt # the great Johnſon, which mey be 
perceived by ſome Strokes and Touches therein, Lowever ſhort 
they come of the Original. In the Second, be only followed the 
Swing of h1s own Genus. The Deſign, and ſome Paſſages of 
the Franciican of Buchanan. Which ingenious Confeſſion be 
thinks fit to make, to ſhew be has more Modeſty than the 
common Padders m Wit of theſe times. He doubts, there 
may be ſore few Miſtakes ms Chronology therein, which for 
want of Books be could not inform b:mſelf im. If the skilful 
Reader meet with any ſuch, be may the more eaſily Pardon 
them upon that Score. Whence be bad the hint of the Fourth, 
is obvious to all hat are any thing acquainted with Horace. 
And without the Authority of ſo great a Preſident, the ma- 
king of an Image ſpeak, 1: but an ordinary Miracle im Poetry. 
Heexpedts that ſome will tax bim with Buffoonry, and turn- 
mg boly things into Ridicule. But let them read, how [everely 
Arnobius, Lacantivs, Minutius Felix , and the graveſ# 
Fathers, have rally d the Fopperies and Swperſtitions of the 

A Heathen, 
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Heathen, and then conſider whether thoſe, which he has ch6i 
ſen for bis Argument, ar: not as worthy of Laughter. Tle 
only difference 15, that they did-it in Proſe, az he does in Verſe, 
where perhaps 'tis the more allowable. 

As for the next Potm (which is the moſt liable to cenſure ) 
tho the World. bas given i the Name of the Satyr againſt 
Vere, be declares *twas never deſign'd to that intent, buw 
apt ſoever ſome may be to wreſt it, And this aprears by what 
is ſaid after it, and is diſcernabie enough to all, that have 
the ſenſe to underſtand it : Twas meant. to abuſe theſe, who 
walued themſelves upon. their Wit. and. Parts, in, praiſmug 
Vice; and to. (hew that others of ſober Prneiples , if they, 
wonld take the ſame Liberty m. Poetry, could" ſtrajn. as high 
Rants in Profangneſs as they, At firſt be intended it. not for 
the Publick, nor to paſs beyond the Privacy of two or three 
Friends ; but ſeeing it had the Fate tofteal abroad in Manu: 
ſcrips, and afterward; in Print, without big knowledge; be 
now thinks it. a Fuſtice due to his own Reputation, to. have it 
come. forth without thoſe faults, 2bich it has ſuffered from 
Tran/cribers, and the Preſs bitherto, and which make it a 
worſe Satyr upon himſelf, than upon what it was deſign'd. 

Something. ſhould. be ſaid too of the laſt Trifle, if it were 
worth it. '7 waz occaſioned upon reading the late Tranſlations, 
of Ovid's Epiſtles, which gave him « mind to try what .be | 
could do upon a like Subjett, Thoſe being already foreftall'd, 
he thoug ht fir to make choice of the ſame Poeg, wherecn per- 
haps be bai taken too much Liberty. Had he ſeen Mr. Sandys 
his Tranſlation. before. be began, he never. durſt have ventu- 
red: Since be bas, and finds reaſon. enough.to deſpair of has 
undertaking. But now 'tis done, be 1s loth to burn. it, and 
chooſes rather to give ſome. body elſe tbe trouble, The Reader 
may do as be pleaſes, either like it, or put it to the uſe of 
Ar. Jordan's Works, 'Tis the firſt attempt be ever made in 
this kind, and like enough to br the laſt, bisVein (if be may 
be thoug bt to have any) lying another way, 
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PROLOGUE. 


OR who can longer hold 2 when every Preſs, 
In The Bar and Pu{pit too has broke the Peace? 
When every ſcribling Foo! at the alarms 
Has drawn his Pen, and riſes upin Arms? 

And not a dull Pretender of the Town, 
Bur vents his gall in Pamphlet up and down ? 
When all with licenſe razl, and who will not, 
Muſt be almoſt ſuſpeted of che P LO7, 
And bring his Zeal orelſc his Parts in' doubt ? 

B Fy 


2 PROLOGUE. 


In vain our Preaching Tribe attack the Foes, 
In vain their weak Htilery oppole; 
Miſtaken honeſt men, who gravely Zlame, 
And hope that gentle Dorine ſhould reclaim. 
Arc 7Texts, and ſuch cxplodcd Trifles fit 
T'impoſe, and ſham upon a Jeſuit ? 
Would they the dull old Fiſher-menx compare 
With mighty Suarez, and great Eſcobar ? 
Such thrcad-barc Proofs, and ſtale Authorities 
May ©s poor ſimple Fereticks ſuffice : 
But to a ſeat'd /znatiar's Conſcience, 
Harden'd, as his own Face with Impudence, 
Whoſe Faith in Contradiction bore, whom Lies, 
Nor Non-ſcnſc, nor Impoſlibilitics, | 
Nor Shame, nor Death, nor Damning can aſſail : 
Not theſe mild fruitleſs Methods will avail. 

'Tis pointed Satyr, and the ſharps of Wir 
For ſuch a Prize arc th' only Weapons fir : 
Nor needs there Art, or Genius here to ulc, 


Where Indignation can create a Muſe : 


Should 
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PROLOGUE. 3 

Should Parts, and Nature fail; yet very ſpite 
Would make the arrant'(t W:14, or Withers write, 

Ic is refolv'd : henceforth an endleſs War, 
I and my Muſe with them, and theirs declare 3 
Whom neither open Malice of the Fees, 
Nor private Daggers, nor St. Omer's Doſe, 
Nor all, that Godfrey felt, or Monarchs fear, 
Shall frommy vow'd, and ſworn Revenge deter. 

Sooner ſhall falſe Court-Favourites prove juſt, 
And faithful to their King's, and Country's truſt ; 
Sooner {hall chey dereCt rhe Tricks of Stare, 
And Knav'rv, Suits, and Bribes, and Flatt'ty hates 
Bawds (hall turn Nuns, Sal: Ds grow chaſt, 
And Paint, and Pride,,and Lechery deteft : 
Popes (hall tor Kings Supremacy decide, 
And Cardinals tor Huguenots by try'd : 
Sooner (which is the grear'ſt impoſiible ) * 
Shall the vile Brood of Loyola and He// 
Give o'rc to Plot, be Villains, and Rebel ; 
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4 PROLOGUE. 
ThanlI with utmoſt Spite and Vengeance ceaſe 
To proſecute and plague their curſed Race, 

The Rage of Poets damn'd, of Womens Pride 
Contemn'd, and ſcorn'd, or proffer d Luſt denied ; 
The malice of Religions angry Lea, 

And all, caſhier'd reſenting States-meu feel : 

What prompts dire Hags in their own blood to 
And ſeil their very Souls to Hell for ſpite : ( write 
All this urge on my rank cnvenom( ſpleen, 

And with keen Satyr edge my ſtabbing Pen: 
That:its each cackh home-ſet Thruſt their blood may 
Fach drop of Ink like Aquafortis gnaW. (draw, 

Red hot with Vengeance thus, I'll brand diſgrace 

So deep, no time ſhall c'cr the marks deface : 
Till my ſevere and exemplary doom 
Spread wider than their guilr, till it become 
More dreaded than the Bar, and frighten worſe 


Than damning Pope's Anathema's, and Curſe. 
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SATYRI 


Garnet's Ghoſt addreſſmg to the Je- 
ſuits, met m private Cabal juſt af- 
ter the Murder of Godfrey. 


Y Hel "was bravely done! whatleſs than 
this ? 


Whar Sacrifice of mcaner worth, and price 
Could we have offer'd up for our ſucces? 
So fareall they, who &er provoke our hate, 
Who by like ways preſume to tempt their fate 5 
Fare cach like this bold medling Fool, and be 
As well ſecar'd, as well diſpatch'd as he: 
Would he were here, yet warm, that we might 
His reaking gore, and drink upev'ry vein ? ( drain 
Thar were a glorious ſanZ#ion, much like thine, 
Great Roman! made upon a like deſign : 

B 3 Like 
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Like thine; we ſcorn ſo mean a Sacrament, 
To ſeal, and conſecrate our high intent, 


We ſcorn baſe Blood ſhould our great League 


cement 2 


Thou didſt it with a ſlave, but we think good 


\To bind our Treaſon with a blectling God. 


Would it were His (why ſhouldT fear to name, 
Or you to hcar't?) at which we nobly aim ! 
Lives yet that hated ex'my'of our Cauſe f 
Lives 7e our mighty Projects ro oppoſe 2 
Can His weak Innocence, and Heaven's Care 
Be thought Security from what we dare ? 

Are you then Jeſuits 2 are you ſo for nought 2 
In all the Carholick depths of Treaſon taught ? 

In orthodox, and ſolid Pois'ning read ? 

In each protounder art of Killing bred? 

And can you fail, or bungle in your trade 2 

Shall one poor /ife your cowardice upbraid ? 
Tame daſtard ſlaves! who your profeſſion ſhame, 


And fix diſgrace on your great Founder's name. | 


Think 


upon the Jeluits. 7 

Think what late Series ( an ignoble Creiy, 
Not worthy to be rank'd in fin with you) 
Inſpjr'd with lofty wickednels, durſt do: 
How from his Throne they hurl'd a Monarch down, 
And doubly cas'd him of both Litc and Crown : 
They ſcorn'd in covert thcir bold a& to hide, 
In open face of heay'n the work they did, 
And brav'd its vengeance, and its pow'rs defi'd, - 
This is his Son, and mortal too like him, 
Durſt you uſurp the glory of the crime; 
And dare ye not? I know, youſcorn to be 
By ſuch as zhey, out-done 1n villany, 
Your proper province ; true, you urg'd themon, 
Were Engins in the Fact, bur they alone 
Shar'd all the open Credit, and Renown. 


Bur hold ! I wrong our Church, and Cauſe, which 
necd 


No forcign Inſtance, nor what others did: *? 
Think on that matchleſs 4ſſafin, whoſe name 
We with juſt Pride can make our happy Claim 3 
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8 SATTR I. 

He, who at killing of an Emperour, 

To givehis Poiſon ſtronger Force and Pow'r 

Mixt a God with'c, and made it work more fure : | 

Bleſt memory ! which ſhall through Age to come 
Stand ſacred in the Liſts of He# and Rome. 

Ler our great Clement and Ravilac's name, 

Your Spirits to like heights of fin inflame 
Thoſe mighty 'Sox/s, who bravely choſe to die 
T' have each a Royal Ghoſt their Company. 
Heroick AQ! and worth their Tortures well, 
Well worth the ſuff'ring of a double Hell, 

That they felt here, and that below they feel. 

' And if theſe cannot move you as they ſhou'd 
Let me and my Example fire your blood : | 
Think on my vaſt attempt, a glorious deed, 
Which durſt the Fates have ſuffer'd ro ſucceed, 
Had rival'd Z7e/'s moſt proud exploit, and boaſt, 
Ev'n #hat, which wou'd the King of Fates depos'd,' 
Curſt be theday, and nc'erin timeinroll'd, 

And curſt the Star whoſe ſpiteful influence rul'd 


The luckleſs Minute, which wy Projctt ſpoil'd ; 
| - Curſe 
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#pon the Jeſuits. 9 
Curſe on the Pow'r, who, of himſelf atraid, 
My glory with my brave deſign betray'd : 
Juſtly he fear'd, leſt I, who ſtrook fo high 


In guilt, ſhould next blow up his Realm, and Sky; 
And-ſo I had ; art leaſt I would havedurſt, 


And failing, had got off with Fame at worſt. 

Had you bur half my bravery in Sin, 
Your work had never thus unfiniſh'd been : 
Had I been Man, and the great Att rodoz; 
H'addy'd by this, and been what I am now, 
Or what His Farther is : I would leap Hell 
To reach is Life, tho in the midſt I fell, 
And deeper than before, —— 


Ler rabble Souls, of narrow aim, and reach, 
Stoop their vile Necks,and dull Obedience preach: 
Let them with ſlaviſh aw (diſdain'd by me) 
Adore the purple Rag of Majeſty, 
Andthink't a ſacred Relick of the Sky: 
Well may thoſe Fools a baſe Subjeftion own, 
Vaſlals to every 4/5, that loads a Throne : 
Un 
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10 SATTR I. 
Unlike the Soul, with which proud I was born, 
Who could that ſneaking tning a Monarch ſcorn, 
Spurn off a Crown, and ſet my foot in ſport 
Upon the head, that wore it, trod in dirt. 

But ſay, what ist that binds your hands? do's fear 
From ſuch a glorious Attion you deter ? 
Or is't Religion? but you ſure diſclaim 
That frivolous Pretence, that empty Name : 
Meer bugbear word, devis'd by 7s to ſcare 
The ſenfleſs rout to ſlaviſhneſs, and fear, 
Ne'er know to aw the brave,and thoſe, that dare. 
Such weak, and feeblc things may ſerve for checks 
Torcin, and cutb baſe mettled /eretichs, 
' Dull Creatures, whoſe nice bogling Conſciences 
Startlc, or ſtrain at ſuch ſlight Crimes as thele 3 
Such, whom fond inbred Honeſty betools, 
Or that old muſty Piece the Bible pulls: 
That hated Book, the bulwark of our Fees, 


Whereby they ſtill uphold the tott'ring Cauſe. 


Let 
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won the Jeluits. IT 
Let no ſuch Toys miſlead you from the Road * 
Of Glory, nor infect your Souls with good : 
Let never bold incroaching Virtue dare 
With her grim holy Face to enter there, 
No, not in Very Dream: have only will 
Like Friends and Me to covet, and actill : 
Let true ſubſtantial wickedneſs take place, 
Uſurp and Reign ; let ir the very trace 
(If any yet be left ) of good deface. 
If ever qualmsof inward Cowardiſe 


(The things, whicK ſome dull fots call Conſcience) 
riſe, 


Letthem in ſtreams of Blood and Slaughter drown» 
Or with new weights of Guile ſtill preſs 'em down, 
Shame, Faith, Religion, Honour, Loyalty, 

Nature it ſelf, whatever checks there be 

Toloole, and uncontrol'd Impicty, 

Be all extinct in you ; own norcmorle 

But that you've balk'd a ſin, have been no worſe, 


Or too much pity ſhewn, 


x 
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Be diligent in Miſchiefs Trade, be each 

Performing as a Dewv'/; nor ſtick to reach 

At Crimes moſt dangerous; where bold deſpair, 

Mad luſt, and heedleſs blind revenge would ne'cr 

Ev'n look, march you without a bluſh, or fear, 

Inflam'dby all the hazards that oppoſe, 

And firm, as burning Martyrs to your Cauſe, 
Then you're true Jeſuits, then you're fit to be 

Diſciples of great Loyo/a and Me - 

Worthy to undertake, worthy a Blor, 

Like this, and fit to ſcourge a Huguenot. 


Plagues on that Name / may ſwift confuſion 
ſeize, | 


And utteriy blot out the curſed Race: 
Thrice damn'd be that 4poſtate Monk, from whom 
Sprung firſt theſe Ezemies of /s, and Rome : 


Whoſe pois'nous Filth, dropt from ingendring 
Brain, 


By monſtrous Birth did the vile /»/es ſpawn, 

Which now infeſt each Country, and defile 

With their o'cr{preading ſwarms this goodly //e, 
Once 
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upon the Jeſuits. 63 / 

Once it was ours, and ſubject to our Yoke, 
Till a late reigning Witch th' Enchantment broke : 
Ic ſhall again, Hel and 1 fay't: have ye 
But courage to make good the Propheſic : 
Not Fate it ſelf ſhall hinder. 

Too ſparing was the Time, too mild the Day, 
W hen our great Mary bore the Exg/iſh ſway? 
Unqueenlike pity marr'd her Royal Pow'r, 


Nor was her Purple dy'd enough in Gore: - 

Four, or five hundred, ſuch like petty ſum 
Might fall perhaps a Sacrifice to Rome, | 
Scarce worth the naming : had I had the Pow'r, 
Or been thought fit Chave been her Connſedor, 
She ſhould have rais'd it to a nobler ſcore, 
Big Bonefires ſhould have blaz'd,and ſhone cachday, 
To tell our Triumphs, and make bright our way : 
And when *cwas dark, in every Lance, and Streer 
Thick flaming Hereticks ſhould ſerve to lighr, 


And fave the needleſs Charge of Links by night : 


Smith ; 


14 F ATTR 1. 
Smithfield ſhould ſtill have kept a conſtant fire, 
Which never ſhould be quench'd, never expire , 


But with the Lives of all the we/creavt rout. 
Till the laſt gaſping Breath had blown ir our. 

So Nero did, ſuch was the prudent Courſe 
Taken by all his mighty Succeflors, 
To tame like Hereticks of old by force : 
They ſcorn'd dull Reaſon, and pedantick Rules 
To conquer, and reduce the harden'd Fools : 
Racks, Gibbets, Halters, were their Arguments, 
which did moſt undeniably convince : 
Grave bearded Lions manag'd the Diſpute, 
And revercnd Bears thcir Doctrines did contute : 
And all, who weuld ſtand out in ſtift defence, 
They pently claw'd, and worried into ſenſe: | 
Better than all our Sorban Dotards now, | 
Who would by dint of words our Foes ſubdue. | 
This was the rigid Diſcipline of old, 
Which modern fots for Perſecution hold : 


pon the Jeſuits. i5 

Of which dull Aznaliſts in ſtory tell 

Strange Legends, and huge bulky Yolumes ſwell 

With Martyr'd Fools,that loſt their way to Hell. 
From theſe our Church's glorious Anceſtors, 


We've learnt our Arts, and made their Methods 
Ours. 


Nor have we come behind, the leaſt degree, 
In afts of rough and manly Cruelty: 
Converting Faggots, and the pow rtul Stake, 
And Sword reſiſtleſs our Apoſtles make. 
This heretofore Bohemza telr, and thus 
Were all the num'rous Proſelytes of Huſs 
Cruſh'd with their Head, ſo Waido'sfuried Rout, 
And thoſe of Wiccliff here were roordd our, (choſe, 
Their names ſcarce lcfr,— Sure were the means, we 
And wrought prevailingly: Fire purg'd the drols 
Ot thoſe foul Herejees, and lovercign Steel 
Lopt off ch'infeted Limbs the Church to heal. 
Renown'd was that {'rench Brave,rcnown'd his 


« Adced, for which the day deſerves its red (deed, 


Far more than for a paltry Saint that dicd : 


How 


16 SATTR I. 
How goodly was the Sight! how fine tle Show | 
When Paris ſaw through all its Channels flow 
The blood of Hugwenots ; when the full Seix, | 
Swell'd with the flood, its Banks with joy o'cr-ran ' 


- He ſcorn'd like common Murderersto deal 


By parcels and piece-meal ; he ſcorn'd Retail 


I'th Trace of Death : whole Myriads died by 
th' great, 


Soon as one ſingle Life; ſo 'quick their Fate, 


Their very Pray'rs and Wiſhes came too late. 


This a Xing did: and preat and miphty 'rwas 
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Worthy his high Degree, and Pow'r and Place, 
And worthy our Religion, and our Cauſe : 
Unmatch'd 't had been, had not Mac-quire aroſe, 
The bold Mac-guire (who read in modern Fame, 
Can be a Stranger to his Worth, and Name ) 
Born to out fin a Monarch, born to Reign 

In Guilt, andall Competitors diſdain : 

Dread memory! whoſe cach mention ſtill can make 


Pale Zereticks with trembling horror quake, 5 


T undo 


——— — 
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T undo a #izgdom,to atchieve a crime 5 
Like his; who would not fall and die like him : 
Never had Rome a nobler Service done, 
Never had Fel; each day came thronging down! 
Vaſt ſhoals of Ghoſts,and mine was pleas'd and ola; 
And ſmil'd, when it the brave revenge ſurvey d. 

Nor do I mention theſegreat Inſtances 
For Bounds and Limits to your Wickednefs : 
Dare you beyond, ſomething out of the road 
Of all example, where none yet have trod, 
Nor ſhall hercafter : what mad Catiline 
Durſt never think, nor's madder Poet feipn, 
Make the poor baffled Pagan Foo! confels, 
How much a Chriſtian Crime can Conquer his - 
How far in gallant miſchicf overcome, 
The od myſt yield to new, and modern Rome. 
Mix 1/s paſt, preſent, future, in one Act; 
One high, one brave, one greac, one glorious Þ.1Þ 4 
Which Fe and tvery / may cnvy 
Such as a God himſelf might with to be 


'S 
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A Complice in the mighty viJany. 


And barter's Feaven, and vouchſafe to die. 
Nor let delay (the bane of Enterpriſe ) 
Marr yours, or make the great importance miſs. 
This fa# has wak'd your Enemzes, and their fear ; 
Let it your vigor too, your haſte and,care. 
Be ſwift, and let your deeds foreſtal ki 
Foreſtal ev'n wiſhes, ere they can take vent, | 
Nor give the Fates the leiſure to prevent. 
Let the full Clouds, which a long time did wrap 


Your gath'ring thunder, now with ſudden clap, 
Break out upon your Fees; daſh, and confound, ' 
And ſpread a voidlefs ruin all around, 

_ Let the fir'd City to your Plot give light ; 

You raz'd it half before, now raze it quite. ] 
Do'r more effeftually; I'd ſee it glow | 
In flames unquenchable as thoſe below, | 
I'd ſee the Miſcreants with their Houſes burn, 


And all together into Aſhes turn. 
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Bend next your fury to the curſt Divas 
That damn'd Committee, whom the Fates ordain 
Ofall our well-laid Plots to be the bane. 
Unkennel thoſe Srate-Foxes where they lie 
Working your ſpeedy Fate, and Deſtiny. 
Lug by the Ears, the doting Prelates thence, 
Daſh Herefie together with their Brains | 
Qur of their ſhatter'd heads. Lop off the Lords 
And Commons at one ſtroke, and let your Swords 
Adjourn'em all to th' other World 
Would I were bleſt with fleſh and blood again; 
But to be Actor in that happy Scene! 
Yet thus I will be by, and glur my view, 
Revenge ſhall rake its fill, in ſtate I'll go 


With captive Ghoſts attend me down below. 
Let theſe the Handſels of your vengeance be, 

But ſtop not here, nor flag in Cruelty, 

Kill likea Plague, or Inqu//ition ; ſpare 

No Age, Degree or Sex; only to wear 


A Soul, only to own a Life, be here 
C x Thought 
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Thought crime enoughto loſe't : no time nor place 


Be Sanftuary from your outrages. 

Spare not in Churches kneeling Prieſts at pray, 
Tho' interceding for you, ſlay ev'n there. 

Spare not young Infants ſmiling at the Breaſt, 
Who trom relenting Fools their mercy wrelſt : 

Rip teeming -Wombs, tear out the hared Brood 
From thence,and drown 'em in their Mothers blood, 
Pity not Virgins, nor their tender Cries, 

Tho' proſtrate at your fect with melting Eyes 


All drown'din Tears 3 ſtrike home as *twere in Luſt 
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And force their begging Hands to guide the Thruſt. 
Raviſh at th' Altar, kill when you have done, 
Make them your Rapes, and Victims too inonc. 
Nor ler gray hoary Hairs protection pive 

To Age, juſt crawling on the verpe of Lite: 

Snatch from its leaning Hands the weak ſupport, 
And with it knock'r into the Grave with ſport 


Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then cry, 
You've kindly rid him of his Miſery. 


Sea! 
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Seal up your Ears to Mercy, leſt their Words 
Should tempt a pity, ram 'em with your Swords. 


(Their Tongues too) down their Throats; let'em v 
not dare | 


To mutter for their Souls a galping Pray'r 

But in the utt'rance choak'r, and ſtab it there. 

"Twere witty handſom Malice (could you do't) 

To make 'em dic, and make 'em damn'd to boot. 
Make Children by one Fate with Parents dic, 

Kill ev'n Reveyge in next Poſterity : 

So you'll be peſter'd with no Orphans cries 2 

No childleſs Mothers curſe your Memories, 

Make Death and Dcſolationſwim in blood 

Throughout the Lan,with noughtto ſtop the flood 

But ſlaughter'd Carcaſes 3 till the whole ſe 

Become one 7omb, become one Fur ral Pile ; 

Till ſuch vaſt Numbers ſwell the countleſs Sum, 

Thartthe wide Grave, and wider Hell want room. 
Great was that Tyrants wiſh, which ſhould be 


Did 1 not ſcorn the leavings of a fin 3 (mine, 


C 3 Frecly 


F 
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Freely F would beftow't on Exg/and now, 


ow 
That the whole Nation with one neck might | 


To be flic'd off, and you co give the blow. 

What ncither Saxos Rage could here inflict, 

Nor Danes more ſavage, nor the barb'rous Pi; 

What Spain or Eighty Eight could cr deviſe, 

With all its Fleet and freight of Cruelties; 

What n&'er Medina wiſh'd, much leſs could darc, 

And bloodier 4/va would with trembling hear 3 

What may ſtrike out dirc Prodigies of old, 

And make thcir mild, and gentler acts untold; 

What Heav'ns Judgments, nor the angry Stars, 

Forcign Invaſions, nor Domeſtick Wars, 

Plague, Fire,nor Famine could cffc& or do 

All this, and more be dar'd, and done by you. 
But why doI with idlc Talk delay 

Your hands, and. while they ſhould be ating, ſtay? 

Farewel 

If I my waſtea Pray'r for your ſuccels, 

Hell be your aid, and your high Projects bleſs! 

| ; May 


of 
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May that vile Wretch, if any here there be, 

That theanly ſhrinks from brave Iniquity ; 

If any here feel pity or remorſe, 

May he feel all, I've bid you att, and worle ! 

May he by rage of Foes unpitied fall, : 
And they tread out his hated Soul to Hell. 

May's Name and Carcaſe rot, expos'd alike to be 
The everlaſting Mark of grinning Infamy. 
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May't pleaſe ſome milder Vengeance to devile, 


Ay, if our fins are grown fo high of late, 


That Heav'n no longer can adjourn our fate, 


Plague, Fire, Sword, Dearth, or any thing bur this. 
Ler it rain ſcalding Show'rs of Brim/tone down, 

To burn us, as of old the luiftful Town : 

[ct a new Deluge overwhelm agen, 

And drown at once our Land, our Lives, our Sin. 
Thus gladly we'll compound, all this we'll pay, 
To have this worſt of //s remov'd away. 
Judgments of other kinds are often ſent 

In mercy only, notfor puniſhment : 

Put where theſe light, they ſhew a Nation's fate 


Is given up, and paſt for reprobate, 


When God his ſtock of wrath on Fgyp ſpent 
To makea ſtubborn Land, and King repent, 
Sparing the reſt, had he this one Plague ſent 3 


For 
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For this alone his People had been qui 


And Pharaoh circumcis d a Proſelyze. 

Wonder no longer why no Curſe, like theſe, 
Was known or ſuffer'd in the Prim'tive Days: 
They never.ſinn'd enough to merit it, fit, 
'Twas therefore what Heavens juſt pow'r thoughr 
To ſcourge this latter, and more ſinful Ape 
Withall the dregs, and ſquee/ings of his rage. 

Too dearly is proud Spain with England quit 
For all her loſs ſuſtein'd in Fighty Fight ; 

For all the 77s our Warlike Yi gin wrought, 

Or Drake,and Rawleigh her great Scourges brought, 
Amply ſhe was reveng'd in that one birth, (torthz 
When Hell tor her the Biſcai» Plague brought 


Great Counter Plague! in which unhappy we 


Pay back her Suff'cings wich full Uſury : 
Than whom alone none ever was delign'd | 


T entail a wider Curſe on Human Kind, 


But he who firſt begot us, and firſt ſin'd, 
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Happy the Wetld had been, and happy Thou, 
(Leſs damn'd at leaſt, and lefs accurſt than now) 
If early with leſs guilt in war th'hadſt dy'd, 
And from enſuing miſchicfs Mankind freed. 
Or when thou vicw'dſt the Zoly Land, and Tomb, 
Th'hadſt ſuffer'd there thy brother Traitor's doom. 
Curſt be the womb,that with the Fire-bra»d teem'd 
Which ever ſince has the whole Globe inflam'd; 
More curſt that ill aim'd Shor,which baſely miſt, 37 
Which maim'd a Limb, but ſpar'd the hatred Breaſt 
And made thi at once a Cripple and a Prieſt. 

But why this wiſh; The Church if ſo might lack | 
Champions, good Works, and Saints for th' Almanack. | 
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Theſe are the Janizaries of the Cauſe, | 
The Life Guard of the Roman Sultan, choſe 

To break the force of Hugauenots, and Foes. 
The Churches Hawkers in Divinity. =; 
Who 'ſtead of Lace and Ribbons, Dedtrine cry : | 
Rome's Strowlers, who ſurvey cach Continent, 


Its Trinkets and Commodities to vent. 
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Export the Goſpel, like mere ware for ſale, 

And truck't for Indigo, and Cutchoneal. 

As the known Faors here, the Brerhree, onee 

Swopt Chriſt about for Bodkins, Rings, and Spooner: 
And ſhall cheſe great Apeſiles be contemn'd, 

And thus by ſcoffing Hereticks defam'd 2 

They, by whoſe means both 7rdics now enjoy 

The two choice Bleſſings, Pox and Popery # 

Which buried elfe in ignorance had been, 


Nor known the worth of Beads and Bel/armin 2 


[t pitied holy Mother Church to ſee 
A World fo drown'd in groſs delatry: 
It pricv'd to ſec ſuch goodly Nations hold 
Bad Errors and unpardonable Gold. 
Strange! what a fervent zcal can Coin infule | 
What Charity Pieces of Eight produce ! 
So you were choſen the fitreſt ro reclaim 
The Pagan World, and give'ta Chriſtian Name.? 
And preat was the ſucceſs; whole Myriads ſtood 
at Font, and were baptiz'd in their own blood, 


| 
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Millions of Souls were hurl'd from hence to burn 

Before their time, bedamn'a before their turn. 
Yet theſe were in Compaſlion ſent to Hell, 

The reſt reſerv'd in ſpite, and worſe to feel, 

Compell'd inſtead of Fiends ro worſhip you, 

The more inhuman Devzls of the two. 

Rare way, and method of Converfion this, 

To make your Yotaries your Sacrifice ! 

If co deſtroy, be Reformation thought ; 

A Plague as well might the good Work haye wrought: 
Now ſee we why your Founder weary grown 

Would lay his former Trade of Xi/ing down; 

He found 'twas dull, he found a Crown would be 

A fitter Caſe, and Badge of Cruelty. 

Each ſniv'Illing Zero Scas of Blood can ſpill, 

When wrongs provoke, and Honour bids him kill, 

Each tiny Bully Lives can treely bleed, 

When prels'd by Wine,or Punk,to knock o'th' head , 

Give me your through pac'd Rogue, who ſcorns 


Prompted by poor Revenge, or Injury, (to be 


But does it of true inbred cruclty : 


Your 
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Your cool, and ſober Murderer, who prays, 
And ſtabs at the ſame time, who one hand has 


% — 


Stretch'd up to Heav'n,t'other to make the Paſs. 
So the late Saints of bleſſed Memory, 
Cur Throats in Godly pure Sincerity : 

So they with lifred Hands, and Eyes deyour, 
Said Grace, and carv'd a llaughter'd Monarch our. 
When the firſt Traitor Caiz (too good to be 

Thought Patron of this black Fraternity) 

His bloody Tragedy of old deſign'd, 

One death alone quench'd his revengetul mind, 

Content with but a quarter of Mankind : 

Had he been Jeſu, had he bur pur on 

Thcir ſavage Cruelty ; the reſt had gone: 

His hand had ſent old Adam after too, 

And forc'd the Godhcad to create anew, (thought 
And yet 'twere well, were their foul guilt but 

Bare fin: *tis ſomething ev'n to own a fault. 

Bur here the boldeſt flights of wickedneſs 


Arc ſtampt Religion, and for currant pals. 


The 
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The blackeſt, uglieſt, horrid'ſt, damned'ſt Deed, 9 
For which He/-flames, the Schools a Title need, : 
If done for Holy Church 3. is ſanRificd. 
This conſecrates the bleſſed Work and Tool, 
Nor muſt we eyer after think 'em foul. 

To undo Realms, kill Parents, murder Kings, 
Are thus bur petty Trifles venial Things, 
Not worth a Confeſſor3 nay, Heav'n ſhall be 
Ic felt inyok'd t' abet ch' impiety. 

Grant, gracious Lord, (Some ReverendVillain prays) | 
«Thar this the bold Afſſertor of our Cauſe | 
« May with ſucceſs accompliſh that great end, | 
| *For which he was by thee , and us deſign'd: | 
© Do thou t'his Arm, and Sword thy ſtrength im- | 
* And guide'em ſteddy co the Zyrant's heart. (pt; | 


* Grant him for every meritorious thruſt | 
© Degrees of blifs above among the Juſt ; 

© Where holy Garnet, and S Guy are plac'd, 

* Whom works like this, before have thither rais'd. 


Where 
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« Where they are interceding for us now 3 
«For ſure they're there: Yes queſtionleſs, and fo 
Good Nerois, and Dzocleſtan too, 
And that preat ancient Saint Feroftratus, 
And that great godly Martyr at 7 holoſe. 

Dare ſomething worthy Newgate and the ZTow'r, 


If you'il be canoniz'd, and Heaven inſure. 
Dull primtive Fools of old ! who would be good, 


Who would by vertue reach the blelt abode :] 
) Far other are the ways found out of late, 


Which Mortals to that happy place tranſlate : 
Rebellion, Treaſon, Murder, Maſlacre, 
| The chief Ingredietits now of Sain:ſhip are, 
- + And Tyburn only ſtocks the Calendar. 
Unhappy J=das, whoſe ill fate, or chance 
| Threw him upon groſs times of ignorance ; 
Who knew not how to value or eſteem 


The worth and merit of a glorious crime! 


Should his kind Stars have let him ated now ; 
H'ad dy'd abſolv'd, and dy'd a Martyr too. 


Hear'ſt 
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Hearſt thou,Great God, ſuch daring Blaſphemy, 
And ler'ſt thy patient Thunder ſtill lie by 2 
Strike, and avenge, leſt impious Athes/?s ſay, 
Chance guides the world , and has uſurp'd thy ſway; 
Leſt theſe proud proſp'rous V;laivs too confels, 
Thou'rt ſenſleſs,'as they-make thy Images, 
Thou juſt, and ſacred Pow'r! wilt thou admir 
Such Gueſts ſhould in thy glorious preſence fit? 
If Heav'n can with ſuch company diſpence ; 
Well did the Indian pray, Might he keep thence ! 
Burt this we only feign, all vain, and falſe, 
As their own Legends, Miracles, and T ales ; 
Either the groundleſs Calumnies of Spite, 
Or idlerants of Poetry, and Wir. 


We wiſh they were : but you hear Garnet cry, g 


*Idid it, and would do'r again had I 

* As much of Blood, as many Lives as Rome 
* Has ſpilt in what the Fools call Martyrdom ; 
* AS many Souls as Sins;-I'd freely ſtake 


* All them, and more for Mother Church's ſake. 
« For 
F # 
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For that T'll ſtride o'er "Crowns, ſwim through a 


« Made up of flaughter'd Monarchs Brains, and 
Blood. 


« For that no Lives of Hereticks I'll ſpare, 

* But reap 'em down with leſs remorſe and care 
*Than 7arguin did the Poppy-heads of old, 
« Or we drop Beads, by which our Pray'rs are told, 


Brayely reſoly'd ! and 'twas as bravely dar'd: 

Bur (lo! ) the Recompence, and great Reward 

The Weight is to the Almanack preferr'd. 

Rare motives to be damn' d for holy Cauſe, 

Afcw Red Letters, and ſome Painted Straws j 

Fools! Who thus truck with Hell by Mohatra, 

And play their Souls againſt no ſtakes away. 
Tis ſtrange with whatan holy Impudence 

The Villain caugbr, his Innocence maintains : 

Denics with Oaths che FaQt, until ic be 

Leſs guilr to own it than the Perjury : 

By th' Maſs, and bleſſed Sacraments he ſwears, 

This Mary's Milk, and forher Mary's Tears, | 

And the whole Muſter-roll in Calendars. 

D Not 
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Not yet ſwallow the Falſhood ? if all this 
Won't gaina reſty Faith 3 he will on's knees 
Th' Evangelits, and Lady's Pſalter kiſs. 
To youch the Lye : nay, more, to make it good 
Morcgage his Soul upon't, his Heav'n, and God. 
Damn d fairhleſs Hereticks | hard to convince, 
Who truſt no Verdit bur dull obvious Senſe: 
Unconſcionable Conrts | who Prieſts deny 


Their Benefit oth' Clergy, Perjury. 

Room for the Martyr'd Saints ! behold they come! 
With what a noble Scorn they meet their Doom? 
Nat Knights otÞ Poſt, nor often Carted Whores 
Shew more of Impudence, or leſs Remorſe. 

O glorious; and heroick Conſtancy |! 
Thar &an torfwear upon the. Cart, and dic 
Wirth gaſping Souls expiring in a Lye. . Gr | 
None but tame ſheepiſh Criminals repent, 
Who fear the idle bugbear Puniſhment: we dds 
Your zallant Sinner ſcorns that Cowardice, 
The poor "HE of having done amiſs: 


( Brave 
So! 2 NUKE 
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Brave he, to bis firſt Principles ſtill true, 
Canface Damnation, ſin wich Hell in view : 
And bidit take the Soul, he does bequeath, 
_And blow it thither with his dying Breath. 

# Dare ſuch as theſe, profeſs Religion's Name 2 


Who, ſhould they own'c, and be beliey'd; would 
ſhame 


le's Practice out o'th' World, would Atheiſts make 
Firm in their Creed, and vouch it at the Stake ? 
Is Heav'n for ſuch, whoſe deeds make Ze/too good, 
Too mild a Pexaxce tor their curſed Brood 2 

For whoſe unheard-of Crimes, atid damned Sake 
Fate muſt below new ſorts of Torture make, 

Since, when of-old it fram'd that place of Doom, 
*'T was thought no ouile,like this;could chither come: 


Baſe Fecreant Souls; would you haye Kings truſt 
Jou, 
Who never yet kept your Allegiance rrue 
To any but Hef's Prince? who with more caſe 
Canſwallow down moſt ſolemn Perjurics, 
Than a Tows-Bulie common Oaths, and Lics? 
D 2 Ars 
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Are the French Harry's Fares ſo ſoon forgot? __ 
Our laſt bleſt Tudor? or the Powder Phot ? 
And thoſe fine Streamers, that adorn'd fo long 
The Bridge,and Weſtminſter, and yet had hun BC 
Were they nor ſtoln, and now for Relicks gone? 
Think Tories Loyal, or Scotch Covenanters + | 
Robb'd 7ygers gentle 3 courteous, faſting Bears ; ; | | 
Atheiſts devour, and Thrice-wrack'd Mariners : | 
Take Goats for Chaſt, and cloiſter'd Marmofires 
For plain, and open two-cdg'd Paraſites: 
Belicve Bands modeſt, and the ſhameleſs Stews, 
And binding Drunkards Oaths, and Strampets Vows: 


And when intime theſe Contradiftions meet. 3 

Then hope to find them in a Loyolite : | 

To whom tho' gaſping, ſhould I credit give 3 

I'd think *ewere Sin, and damn'd like unbelicf. 
Oh for the Swediſh Law enatted here ! 

No Scare-crow frightens likea Prieft-Gelder, 
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Hunt them, as Beavers are, force them to buy 
Their Lives with Ranſom of their Lechery. 
Or 
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Or let that wholſom Statute be reviy'd, 

Which £Eng/and heretofore from Wolves reliev'd : 

Tax every, Shire inſtead of them t6 bring 

Each Year a certain tale of Feſuits in : 

And let their mangled Quarters hang the ſe 

To icare all future Vermin from the Soil. 

Monſters avaunt! may ſome kind Whirlwind ſweep 

Our Land,and drown theſe Locw/ts in the deep : 

Hence ye loarh'd Objetts of our Scorn, and Hate 

With all che Curſes of an injur'd Stare: 

Go, foul Impoſtors, to ſome duller Soil. 

Somecaſier Nation with your Cheats beguile: 

Where your groſs common Guberies may paſs, 

To ſlur,and top on bubbled Conſciences : 

Where Ignorance, and th' Inqui/ition.rules, 

Where the vile herd of poor Implicit Fools 

Are damn'd contentedly, where they are led 

Blindfold to H:/, and thank, and pay their Guide. 
Go, where all your black 774be before are gone, 

Follow Chaſtel, Ravillac, Clement down, 

D 3 Your 
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Your Catesby, Faux, and Garnet, thouſands more, 
And thoſe, who hence haye lately rais'd the Score 
Where the Grand Traitor now, and all the Crew Þ- 
Of his Diſciples muſt receive their Due : 
Where Flames, and Tortures of eternal Date 
Muſt puniſh you, yet neer can expiate : 
Learn duller Fiends your unknown Cruelties, 


Such as no Wit, but yours, could &'er deviſe, | 
No Guilt, but yours, deſerye ; make HeZconfeſs 
It ſelf out done, it's Devils damn'd for leſs. 


ne MESA. 
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Ong had the fam'd Impoſtor found Succeſs, 
Long ſeen his dann'd Fraternity's increaſe, 
In Wealth, and Power, Miſchief, Guile improv'd. 
By Popes, and Pope-rid Kings upheld, and lov'd: 


Laden with Tears, and Sins, and num rous Scars, 


Got ſome #th' Field, but moſt in other Wars, 
Now finding Life decay, aud Fate draw near , 
Grown ripe for Hel, and Roman Calendar, 


He thinks it worth his holy Thoaghts, and Care, 


Some bidden Rules, and ſecrets to impart, 
The Proofs of long Experience, and deep Art, 
Which to his Succeſſors may uſeſul be 

In condult of their future Villany. 

Summon'd together, all th" Officious Band 
The Orders of their Bedrid Chief attend'z 
Doubtful, what Legacy he will bequeath, 


And wait with greedy Ears his dying Breath : 
D 4 
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With fuch quick Duty Yaſſal Fiends below! -— 
To meet Commands of their Dread\Monarchs ' 
On Pillow rais'd, be do's their entrance greet, 
And joys to ſee the wiſk d aſſembly meet : 
They in glad murmurs tell their Joy aloud, $ by 
Then a deep filence' lis th' expefling Croud. — . 
Like Delphick Flag of old, by Fiend poſſeft, 
He ſwells, wild Frenzy beaves bis panting Breaft, 
His briſtling Hairs flick up, his E ye-balls glow, 
And from his Mouth long ftrakes of Drivel flow : 
Thrice with due Rev'rence be himſelf deth roſs, 
Then thus bis Helliſh Oracles diſcloſe. ' | 
Ye ficm Aſſociates of my preat Deſign, 


Whom the ſarne Vows,and Oaths,and order joyn, 


The faichful Band, whom I, and Rowe haye choſe, 
The laſt ſupport of our declining Cauſe 3 

Whoſe Cong'ring Troops I with Succeſs have led 
'Gainſt all Oppoſers of our Church, and Head ; 
Who e'et to the mad German owe their Rile, 
Geneva's Rebels, orthe hot-brain'd Swiſs 3 


Re- 
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Revolted Hereticks, ;who late have broke 


4L 


And dutſt throw off the long-worn Sacred Yoke: 
You, by whoſe happy influence Roxve can boaſt 


A greater Empire,than by Luther loſt : 


By whom wide Natures far-fetch'd Limits now, 


And utmoſt '{»dies ro:its Crofier bow : 


- Go on, ye mighty Champions of our Cauſe, 


Maintain our Party, and ſubdue our Foes: 


Till Herefic, that-cank, and pois'nous Weed, 
Which threatens now the Church to overſpread: 


Fire Calviy, and his Neſt of Upſtarts our, 


Who tread out Sacred Mitre under Foot , 


Stray'd Germany reduce; let it no more 
Th inceſtuous Monk of Wittemberg adore 


Make ſtubborn Exg/. once more ſtoop its Crown, 


And Fealty to our Prieſtly Sovereign own': 


Regain our Churches Rights, the landclear 


From all remaining Dregs of WickliF there. 
Plot, enterprize, contrive, endeavour, ſpare 
No Toil, nor Pains, no Death, nor Danger fear : 


Reſtleſs 
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Reſtleſs your Aims purſue: fet no defeat 
Bur vurge ro froſh;'and bolder, ncer toend / .: 
Till the whole World to our great Caliph bend 2 
Tilkhe thro' every Nation every where 
Bear ſway, and'reign as abſojute as here + 1 | 
Till Rome withour controul, and conteſt be. 
The Univerfal Ghoftly Monarchy. 

Oh ! chat kind Heayen a fonger Thread: woills 

give, 

And let me to that. happy Junſture live : | 
Bur 'cisdecreed | =——at this be paus'd and wept, 
The reſt alike tine with his Sorrow kept : 
Then thus comtind he————Since unjuſt Fate 
Envics my Race of Glory longer date 5 
Yet, asa wounded General, cr he dies, 
To his ſad Troops, ſighs, out his laſt Advice, . my 
(Who, tho th ey, muſt | his faral Abſence moan, _ 
By thoſe great ceſs conquer, When he's gone) 
Sol toyou my * InflruSions give, 


And breath our Counſcl with my parting Life : 
L.ct 
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Let each to my.imporrant words give Ear, 
Worth your attention, and my dying Care. 

Firſt; and the chiefeſt thing by meenjoyn'd. 
The Solemn'ſt Tie, that muſt your Order bind, 
Let each without demur, or ſcruple pay | 
A ſtrict Obedience cothe Rowan Sway ; 

To the unerring Chair all Homage Swear, 

Altho a Punk, a Witch, a Fiend fir there: 

Who Cris to the Sacred Mitre rear, 

Believe all Vertues with the place conferr'd : 

Think him eſtabliſh'd there by Heav'n tho he 

Has Altars rob'd for Bribes the Choice to buy 

Or pawn'd his Soul to Hell for Simony : 

*'Tho he be Atheiſt, Heathen, 7ark or Few, 

Blaſphemer, Sacrilegious, Perjur'd roo : 

Tho Pander, Bawd, Pimp, Pathick, Buggerer, 
What C'er old Sodoms Neſt of Lechers were : 
Tho Tyrant; Traitor, Pois'ner, Parricide, 
Magician, Motiſter,/all, that's bad beſide : 

Fouler than Infamy.z the'very Lees, 
The Sink, the Jakes, the Common: ſhore of Vice : 
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Strait count him Holy, Virtuous, Good, Devour, . 
Chaſt, Gencle, Meck, a Saint, a God, who not 2. 
Make Fate hang. on his Lips, nor Heaven have 

Pow'r to Predeftinate without his leave: 

None be admitted there, but who he plcaſe, 

Who buys from him the Patent forthe Place. - _-. 
Hold thoſe amongſt the higheſt rank of Saints, © 
Whom cer he to;that Honour ſhall advance, 
Tho'here the Refuſe of the Jail, and Stews, 

Which Hellir ſelf would ſcarce for Lumber chuſe : 
But count all Reprobate, and Damn'd, and worſe, 
Whomhe, whenGoutr, or Tiflick Rage, ſhall curſe: 
Whom he in Anger Excommunicates, 


For'Friday Meals; and abrogating Sprats ; 
Or in juſt Indignation ſpuras to Hell 
For jearing Holy Toe, and Pantofle. 

What c'cr he ſays, eſteem for Holy Writ, 
And Text Apocryphal, if be think fit : 
Let arrant Legends, worſt of Talcs and Lies, 
Falſer than Capgraves, and Poragines, 
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Than Puixot, Rablais, Amadis de Gawl; 

Is ſign'd with Sacred Lead, and Fiſhers: Seal 
Be'chought Authentick and Canonical. 

Again, if he Ordain't in his decrees, | 

Let very Goſpel for meer Fablepals : 

Let Right be Wrong, Black White,and Vertue Vice, 
NoSun, no Moon, nor no Antipodes : : 


Forſwear your Reaſon,Conſcience, and your Creed 
Your very Senſe, and Euclid, if he bid. 

Let it beheld leſs heinous, leſs amils, 
To breakall God's Commands than one of his: 


Without reluQtance readily Obey, 

Nor ler your inmoſt wiſhes dare gainſay - 

Should he to Bantam, or Japan command, 

Or fartheſt Bounds of Southern unknown Land, 
Farther than Avarice its Vaſlals drives, 


Lees” ena 


Like great Xavier's be your Obedience ſhown, 
Outſtrip his Courage, Glory, and Renown 3 
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| When hisgreat © Miſſions jcall, without delay, 


Thro' Rocks, and Dangers,loſs of Blood, and Lives, 


Whom 
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Whom neither yawning Gulphs'of deep deſpair, 
Nor ſcorching Hears of burning Line could ſcare : 
Whom rar "RG cal mole 


From propagating Holy Faith, and Gain. 

If he. but nod Commilſions out to kill, 

But becken Lives of Hereticks to fpill; 

Let th' Inquiſition rage, freſh Cruelties 
Make the dire Engines groan with tortur'd Cries: : 
Let Campo Flori ev'ry day be, ſtrow'd 

With the warm Aſhes of the Lath'ran Brood: 
Repeat again Bohemian Slaughters o'er, Þr 
And Piedmont Vallies drown wich floating | Gore. | 
Swifter than murdering Angels, when they tly 
On Errands of avenging Deſtiny. 

Fiercer than Storms let looſe, with eager haſte ? | 
Lay Citgs Countcies,Realms whole Nature waſte. | 
Sack raviſh, bura, deſtroy, flay, maſſacre, 
Till the lame Grave rheir Lives and Names intere, | 


Theſe arc the Rights to our great Mufti d1 
The (worn Allegiance of your ſacred Vow: 


What 


| Theforemoſt rank of Choice is juſtly due : 


- Omit no Promiſes of Wealth or Power, 


<= be th 3's OP * TT 


vx MX 


18 4g, We) of WA ED 


upon the Jeſuits. 
What elſe we in our Votaries require, 

What other Gifr, next follows to enquire. 

| And firſt ic will our great Advice befit, _ 
What Souldiers to your Liſts you ought admit, 
To Natives of theChurch, and Faith, like you, 


'Mongſt whom the chiefeſt place aſſign to thoſe, 
W hoſe Zeal has moſtly ſignaliz'd the Cauſe. 
But let not entrance be to chem deny'd, 
Whoever ſhall divert. the averſe Side : 


That may inveigled Hereticks allure: Caownd. 
Thoſe whom great Learning, Parts, or , Wit re: 
Cajole with hopes of Honours, Scarlet Gowns, 
Provineialſhi PS, and Palls, and Triple Crowns 
This muſt, a Reftor, that a Proyot be, 

Athird ſucceed to the next Abbacy:- + 
Some, Princes Tutors, others Confetlars, 

To  Dukcsand Kings, and Queens, and Emperors : 
Theſe are ſtrong Arguments which ſeldom fail, 


Which more than all your weak diſputes prevail. 
| Ex- 
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Hopes ofiec bilke/and Sought Preſerment loſt, 
Whom Pride, of Diſconrent; Revenye,or Spire, 
Fear, Frenzy; or Deſpair ſhall Profelyte :* 
Thoſe Pow'rfuf Motives, which the moſt briog in, 
Moſt Converts ts out Church, and Order v win. 
Rejet not thoſe, whotn Guilt bd Cricnesa x r home 
Have made tos for $ahtitary GWthe £ © 
Let Sinners ofedth'Hue; and Site, and _— 
Here quick admiltatice , and ſafe Refuge find : 
- Bethey from Juſtice of their Country fled) = 
With Blood of Murders, Rapes,and Treaſons dy'd 2 
No Varler, Rogue, or Miſcreant refuſe, 
From Gallies, Jails;or*Hell ir ſelf broke looſe; © © | 
By this you ſhalt-in"Strengrh* and Numbers grow, 


And _—_ each ay to your” ko ey Cloiſters | 
OW 7 / 
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So Rome's and Mecca's firſt great Founders did, 
By ſuch wiſe Methods made their Churches ſpread. 


When ſhaven Crown, and hallow'd Girdlecs 
Power 


Has dub'd him Saint, that Villain was before; 

Enter'd, let it his firſt endeavour be 

To ſhake offall remains of Modeſty ; 

Dull ſacaking Modeſty; not more unfic 

For needy flatt'ring Poets, when they write, 

Or trading Punks, than for a Jeſuit : | 

If any Novice feel at firſt a bluſh, mw 

Let Wine, and frequent converſe with the Stews { 

Reform the Fop, and ſhame it out of Ule, 

Unteach the puling Folly by degrees, 

And train him to a well-bred Shamcleſnels. 

Get that great Gift, and Talent, Impudence, 

Accompliſh'd Mankind's higheſt Excellence: 
| *Tis that alone prefers, alone makes great, 
Confers alone Wealth, Titles; and Eſtate: 
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Gains Place at Court, can make a Fool a Pcer, 

An Aſs a Biſhop, can vil'ſt Blockheads rear 

To wear Red Hats, and fit in Porph'ry Chair. 
"Tis Learning, Parts, and Skill, and Wit, and Senke, 
Worth, Merit, Honour, Vertue, Innocence. 


Next for Religion, learn what's fit to take, 
How ſmall a Dram do's the juſt Compound make, 
As much as is by th' Crafty Srate:-mex worn 
For Faſhion only, or to ſerve a turn : 

To bigot Fools its idle Prattice leave, 
Think 4c caough the empty Form to have: 
The outward Show is ſcemly, cheap, and light, 
The Subſtance Cumberſom, of Coſt, and Weight 2 
The Rabble judge by what appears toth' Eye, 
None, or but few the Thoughts within deſcry. 
Make't you an Engine ro ambitious Pow'r 

| Toſtalk behind, and hic your Mark more ſure : 
A Cloak to cover well hid Knavery, 
Like ir, when us'd, ro be with caſe thrown by : 
A ſhifting Card, by which your courle to ſteer, 


And taught with every changing Wind to veer, | 
Les ff 
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Let no Nice, Holy Conſcientious Aſs 

Amoneſt your better Company find place, 

Me, and your whole Foundation to diſgrace: 
Let Truth be baniſhc, ragged Verrue fly, 

And poor unprofitable Honeſty ; 

Weak Idols, who their wretched Slaves betray 3 
Toevery Rook, and every Knave a Prey : | 
Theſe lie remote, and wide from Intereſt, 

Farther than Heaven from Hell,or Faſt from Weſt, 
Far as they cer were diſtant from the breaſt. | 
Think not your ſelves r' Auſterities confin'd, 

Or thoſe ſtri&t Rules, which other Orders bind, 
To Capuchins, C arthuſtans, C ordeliers 

Leave Penance, meager Abſtinence, and Prayers : 
In loufie Rags, let Begging Fryars lye, 

Content on Straw, or Boards tomortifie : 

Let them wich Sackcloth diſcipline their Skins, 
And ſcourge them for their Madneſs,and their Sins: 
Let pining Anchorets in Grotto's ſtarve, 

Who from the Libertics ot Nature ſwervse : 

E 2 Who 
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Who make'r their chicf Religzon nor to caf, 


And place't in naſtineſs, and want of Meat: 

Live you in Luxury, and pamper'd Eaſe, 

As if whole Nature were your Catereſ+. 

Soft be your Beds,as thoſe which Monarchs Whores 
Lye on, or Gouts of Bed-rid Emperors : 


Your Wardrobes ſtor'd with choice of fuits mor 
dear | 


Thian Cardinals on high Proecſſions wear : 

With Diainties load your Boards, whoſe every 
Diſh 

May tempt cloy'd Gluttons, or Vitelias Wiſh. 

Each fita longing Qaees : ler richeſt Wines 


Wich Mzr:bjyour Heads inflame, with Leſt your 
Veins : 


Such as the Friends of dying Popes would give 
For Cordials to prolong their gaſping Life: 

Ne'erlet the Nazarene, whoſe Badge and Name 
You wear, upbraid you with a Conſcious Shame : 
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Leave him his lighted Zomilies, and Rules, 
To ſtuff the Squabbles of the wrangling Schools ; 
Diſdain, that he, and the poor angling 7r:be, 
Should Laws and Government to you preſcribe: 
Let none of thoſe good Fools your Patterns make ; 
Inſtead of them, the mighty J«das take. 
Renown'd 1ſcariot fit alone to be 
Th' Example of our great Society : 
Whoſe darling Guilt deſpis'd the common Road, 
|And ſcorn'd to ſtoop at Sin beneath a God. 

And now tis time I ſhould I»ſftrufions give, 
Whar Wiles and Cheats the Rabble beſt deceiye; 
Each Age and Sex, their diff'rent Paſſions wear, 
To ſuit with which requires a prudent Care; 
Youth is Capricions, Head{trong, Fickle, Vain, 
Given to Lawleſs Pleaſure, Agetogain: 

Old Wives, in Superſtion over-grown, 

With Chimny-Tales, and Stories belt are won: 
"Tis no mean Talent rightly to deſcry, 

What ſeveral Baits ro cach you ought apply, 


E 3 The 
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The Credulous and eaſie of Belief, 

With Miracles, and well fram'd Lies deceive, 
Empty whole Surivs, and the Taimud: drain 


Saint Francis, and Saint Mahomet's Alcoras : 


Sooner ſhall Pepes, and Cardinals want Pride, 
Than you a Sock of Lies, and Legends need. 

Tell how blcſt Yirgiz ro come down was ſcen, 
Like Play houſe Pank deſcending in Machine : 
How ſhe writ B:iJet Doux, and Love Diſcourſe, 
Made 4ſignations, Viſits, and Amours : 

How Heſs diſtreſt, her Smock for Banner bore, 
Which vanquiſh'd Foes, and murder'd at Twelve * 
Relate how Fi in Conventicles met, ( Score. 
And Mackrel were with Bait of Doftrine caught ; 
How Cattle have Judicious Hearers been, 

And Stones patherically cry'd Awey : 

How conſecrated Hives with Bells was hung, 

And Becs kept Maſs, and Holy Anthems Sang : 
How Pigs to th Ros'ry kneel'd, and ſheep were | 
To bleat jTe Deum, and Magnificat : (raughe 
How 
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How Fly. Flap of Church Cenſure Houſes rid 
Of Inſes, which at Curſe of Fryer dy'd: 
How travelling Saints, well mounted on a Switch, 
Ride Foxrneys thro' the Air, like Lapland Witch : 
And ferrying Cowls Religious Pilgrims bore, 
O'cr Waves, without the help of Sail, or Oar. 
Norlet Member's great Wonders pals conceal'd, 
How Storms were by th* Almighty Wafer quell'ds 
How zealoxs Crab the Sacred Image bore, 
And ſwam a Cath lick to the diſtant Shore ; 
With Shams, like theſe the giddy Rout miſlead, 
Their Fo/y, and their Superſtition (eed. 

'Twas found a good, and paintul Art of Old 
(And much it did our Churches Pow'r uphold ) 
To feign Hobgoblins, Elves, and walking Sprites, 
And Fairies dancing Salenger a Nights: 
White Sheets for Ghoſts, and Will a-wiſps have paſt 
For Souls in Pargatory unrelealt, 
And Crabs in Church-yard crawl'd in Maſquerade, 
To cheat the Pariſh, and have Maſes aid, 
E 4 By 
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By this our Anceſtors in happier Days, 


Did ſtore of Credit, and Advantage raiſe: 

But now the Trade isfal'n, decay'd, and dead, 
Er ſince Contagious Knowledge has o'er-ſpread : 
With Scory, the grinning Rabble now hear tell 
Ot Fecla, Patrick's Hole, and Mongibel; 
Believ'd no more, than Tales of 7roy unleſs 

In Countries drown'd in Ignorance, like this. 
Henceforth be wary how ſuch things you ſeign, 
Except it be beyond the Cape or Line: 

Except at Mexico, Brazile, Peru, 

Art the Molucco's Goa or Pegu, 

Or any diſtant, and Remoter Place, 

Where chey may currant, and unqueſtion'd paſs : 
Where never poching Hereticks reſort, 


To ſpring the Lye, and make't their Game and 
| Sport. 


Burl forget (whar ſhould be mention'd moſt ) 
Confeſſjon, our chic Privilege, and Boaſt: 
That Staple Ware, which ner returns in vain, 


Nc'er balks the Trader gf expeRted Gain. 
. Tis 
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"Tis this, that ſpies through Court intrigues, and 
(brings 

Admiſſion to. the Cabiners of Kings : 
By this we keep proud Monarchs at our Becks, 
And makeour Foot-ſbools of their Thrones and Necks: 
Give *em Command, and if they Dzſobey, 
Betray them to th* Ambitiovs Heir a Prey : 
Hound the Officious Curs on Hereticks, 
The Vermin, which the Church infeſt, and vex : 
And when our turn is ſerv'd, and Buſineſs done, 
Diſpatch 'em for reward, as uſeleſs grown: 

Nor are theſe half the Benefits, and Gains, 
Which by wiſe Manag'y accrue from thence : 
By this, w'unlock the Milcr's hoarded Cheſts, 


And Treaſure, though kept cloſe, as States-mens 
Breaſts: 


This does rich Widows to our Nets decoy, 


Let us their Joyntures, and themſelves enjoy ; 


To us the Merchant does his Cuſtoms bring, 
And pays our Duty, tho hecheats his King : 
To us Court-Miniſters refund, made great 
By Robbery, and Bankrupt of the State ; 


Ours 
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Ours is the Souldiers Plunder, Padders Prize, | 

Gabels on;Lech'ry, and the Stew's Exciſe: | 

By chis our Colleges in Riches ſhine, 

And vie with Becke?'s and Loretto's Shrine. | 
And here I muſt not grudge a word ar Two 

(My younger Vor'ties) of Advice to you. 


To you, whom Beauties Charms, and gen'rous Fire, 
Of boiling Youth to ſports of Love inſpire : 
This is your Harveſt, here ſecure, and cheap 
You may the Fruits of unbought pleaſure reap : 
Riot in free, and uncontroll'd delight, 

Where no dull Marriage clogs the Appctite : 
Taſte every Diſh of Luft's variety, 

Which Popes, and Scarlet Lechers dearly buy, 
With Bribes, and Biſhopricks, and Simony. 
But this I ever to your Care commend, 

Be wary how you openly offend : 

LF ſcoffing lewd Buffoons deſcry our Shame, 
And fix diſgrace on rhe great Ocder's Fame. 


When the unguarded Maid alone repairs 
Toecaſe the Burthens of her Sins, and Cares; 


When 
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When youth in each, and privacy conſpire 

To kindle wiſhes, and befriend defire 5 

If ſhe has praQtis'd in the Trade before; 

(Few elſe of Proſelyres ro us brought o'er) 

Little of Force,-or Artifice will need : 

To make you in the Victory ſucceed : 


But if ſome untaught Innocence ſhe be, 


Rude, and unknowing in the myſtery z 

She'll coſt more Labour to be made comply. 
Make her by Pumping underſtand the ſport, 
And undermine with ſecret Trains the Fort, 
Sometimes as if you'd blame her gaudy Dreſs, 
Her Naked Pride, her Jewels, Point, and Lace; 
Find opportunity her Breaſts to preſs : 

Oir feel her hand, and whiſper in her car, 

You find the ſecret marks of Lewdneſs there : 
Sometimes with naughty Sence her bluſhes raiſe, 
And make'em guilr, ſhe never knew, confels ; 

* Thus (may you ſay) with ſucha leering ſmile, 
* So languiſhing a look you hearts beguile : 
*Thus 
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* Thus with your foot, hand, cye,you tokens ſpeak* 

« Theſe Signs deny, theſe Aſſignations make - 

«Thus tis you clip, with ſucha fierce embrace 

* You claſp your Lover to your Breaſt and Face: 

* Thus are your hungry Lips with Kiſſes cloy'd, 

*Thusis your hand,and thus your tongue employ'd. 
Ply her with talk like this : and, if ſh' encline, 

To help Devotion, give her Aretine 

Inſtead o'th' Roſary - never deſpair, 

She that to ſuch Diſcourſe will lend an Ear, 

Thochaſter than cold cloyſter'd Nuns ſhe were, 

Will ſoon prove ſoft, and pliant to your uſe, 

As Strumpets on the Carnaval let looſe, 

Credit Experience 3 I have tri'd 'em all, 

And never found th' unerring Methods fail ; 

Not Ovid, tho'twere his chict Maſtery, 

Had greater Skill in theſe /»trigues, thanT: 

Nor Nero's Learned Pimp, to whom we owe 

What choice Records of Luſt arc extant now. 

This heretofore, when youth, and ſprightly Blood 


Ran ip my Veins, I taſted, and enjoy d - py 
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Ah thoſe bleſt days !— (here the old Lecher ſmil'd, 
With ſweet remembrance of paſt Pleaſures fill'd) 

But they are gone! Wiſhes alone remain, 

And Dreams of Joy, ne'er to befelt again : 

To abler Youth I now thePrattice leave, 


To whotn this Counſel, and Advicel give. 

But the dear mention of my $5: days 
Has made me farther than I would, digreſs : 
'Tis time we ſhould now in due place expound, 
How Guilr is after ſhrift to be atton'd: 
Enjoyn no ſou'r Repentance, Tear, and Grief, 
Eyes weep no Caſh, and you noProfitgive : 
Sins, tho? of the firſt rate, muſt puniſh'd be, 
Not by their own, but th' Actors Quality : 
The Poor, whoſe Purſe cannot the Penance bear; 
Let whipping ſerve, bare fect, and ſhirts of hair: 
The richer Fools to Compoſtela tend, 
To Rome, Monferrat, or the Holy Land: 
Let Pardons, and the Indulgence Office drain 
Their Coffers, and enrich the Popes with gain. 
Make 


62 SATTR MW. 

Make 'em build Churches, Manaſteries found 

And dear bought Maſſes for theirCrimes compound, 

Let Law, and Goſpel, rigid Precepts ſer, 

And make the Paths co Bliſs rugged, and ſtrait : 
Teach you a ſmooth, ancaſice way to gain 

Heav'ns Joys, yet ſweet, and uſeful fin retain: 

With every Frailt 

T'advance your Spiritual Realm, and Monarchy : 


very Luſt comply, 


Pull up weak Vertues fence, give ſcopeand ſpace 

And Purlieus to out-lying Conſciemces : 

Shew that the Needles eye may ſtretch, and how, 

The largeſt Came{-vices may go thro'. | 
Teach how the Prieſt Pluralites may buy, 

Yer fear no odious Sin of Simony, 

While Thoughts, and Ducats will direfted be: 

Let whores adorn his exemplary Life, 

But no lewd heinous Wife a Scandal give. 

Sooth up the-Gaudy Atheif,, who maintains 

No Law, but Senſe, and owns #0 God, but Chance : 

Bid Thieves rob on, the Boiſterons Rufian tel, 

He mayfor Hire, Revenge, or Honor, kill : 
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Bid Strumpets perſevere, abſolve 'em too, 
And take their dues i» kind for what you do: 
Exhort the painful, and induſtrious Bawd 
To Diligence, and Labour in her Trade: 
Nor think her innocent Vocation ill, 
Whoſe Incomes do's the ſacred Treaſure fill : 
Let Griping Ulurers Extortion uſe, 
No Rapine, Falſhood, Perjury retule, 
Stick at no Crime, which covetous Popes would ſcarce 
At to enrich themſelves, and Baſtard: Heirs : 
A {mall Bequeſt to th' Church can all attone, 
Wipes off all Scores, and Z{eav's, and als their own. 
Be theſe your Dottrine «.thele the7ruths you preach, 
But no forbidden Bible come in reach, 

” Your Cheats, and Artifices to impeach. 
Leſt thence Lay Fools pernicious Knonledge get; 
Throw off Obedience, and your Laws forget - 
Make 'em believ't a ſpell, more dreadtul far, 
Than Bacon, Haly, or Albumazar. 
Happy the time, when th' unpretending Crowd 

o more, than I, its Language underſtood! 
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When the worm-eaten Book, link'd to'a Chain; 
In duſt lay moulding in the Yaticas ; 

Deſpis'd, negleQed, and forgot, to none, 

But poring Rabies, ot the Sorbon known : 

Then in full pow'r our Sovereign Prelate ſwayd 
By K ings and all the Rabble. World Obey'd : 

Here humble Monarch at bis feet kneel'd down, 
And beg'd the Alms, and Charity of a Crow: 
Thiere, when in Solemy State he pleas'd to ride; 
Poor Sceprer'd Slaves ran Henchboys by his ſide : 
None,tho' in thought, his grandeur durſt Blaſpheme, 
Nor in their very ſeep a Treaſon dream. 

Bur fince the broaching that miſchievous Piece; 

Each Alderman, a Father Lumbard is: 

And every Cit dar impudently know 

More than a Council, Pope, and Conclave too. 
Hence the late Damned Frier, and all the Crew 

Of former crawling Sets that Poiſon drew s - 
Hence all th& Troubles, Plagues, Rebellions breed, 
We've felt, or feel, or may hereafter dread : 
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Wherefore enjoyn, that no Lay-coxcomb dare 
About him that unlawtul Weapon wear 3 

But charge him chicfly not to touch at all 

The dang'rous Works of that old Lo/ard, Paul; 
Thar arrant Wick/;f:/?, from whom our foes 
Take all their Batt'ries to attack our Cauſe; 
Would he in his firſt years had Martyr'd been, 
Never Damaſcus, nor the Viſion icen ; 

Then he our Party was, ſtout, vigorous, 
And fierce in chaſe of Hercticks, like us : 
Till he at length, by th' Encmies ſeduc'd, 
Forſook us, and the hoſtile ſide eſpous'd. 

Had not the mighty Jul4+» miſt his aims, 
Theſe holy Shreds had all conſum'd in flames : 
But ſince th' immortal Lumber ſtill endures, 
In ſpight of all his Induſtry, and ours; 

Take care at leaſt, it may not come abroag, 
To taint with catching Hereſic the Crowd : 
Let them be ſtill kept low in ſence, they'll pay, 
The more reſpeR, more readily obey. 
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Pray that kind Heav'n would on cheir hearts dis | 
A bounteous, and abundant Ignorance, (ipenle | 
That they may never ſwerye nor turn awry 
From Sound, and Orthodox Stupidity. 
Buttheſe are obvious things, cafic ro know, 
Common to every Monk, as well as you : 
Greater Affairs, and morc important Wait 
To be diſcuſs'd and call for our debate : | 
Matters, that depth require, and weil befit 
Th Addreſs, and Condu& of a Jeſuir. (Throne, 
How Kingdoms are embroil'd, what thakes a 
How the firſt Seeds of Diſcontent arc ſown 
To ſpring up 1n Rebellignsz how are ſer 
The ſecret ſnares, that circumyent a State: 
How bubbl'd Monarchs are at firſt beguil'd, 
Trepann'd, and gulld, atlaſt deposd,and kill d. 
When ſome proud Prince, a Rebel to our 
For disbelicving Holy Churches Creed, (Head, 
And Peter-Pence, is Hctertick decreed ; 
And by afol:mn and unqueſtion'd Pow'r 


To Dcath and Hell, and You, dcliver'd o'er : 
Chooſo 
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Chooſe firſt ſome dext'rous Rogue, well trid and 
known 


(Such by Confeſſion your Familiars grown) 

Let him by Artand Nature fitted be 

For any great, and pallant Villany , 

Practis'd in every Sin, cach kind of Vice, 
Which deepeſt Caſuiſts in their ſearches mils, 
Watchtul as Jealouſie, wary as fcar, 

Fiercer than Luſt, and bolder than Deſpair, 
But cloſe, as plotting Fiends in Council are. 
To him, in firmeſt Oaths of Silence bound, 
The worth, and mcrit ofthe Deed propound - 
Te!l of whole Rcams of Pardon, new come o'cr, 
Indies of Gold, and Bleſſings, endleſs ſtore : 
Choice of Preferments, it he overcome, 

And if he fail, undoubtcd Martyrdom - 

And Bills for Sums in Hcav'n, to be drawn 
On Fa&ors there, and ar firſt ſight paid down. 
With Arts, and Promiles, like thee, allure, 


And makchim to your great deſign ſecures 
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And here to know the ſundry ways to kill, 
Is worth the Genius of a Machiav?l : 
Cull Northern Brains, in theſe deep Arts unbred, 
Know nought but to cut Throats , or knock o'th' 
No flight of Murder of the ſubril'ſt ſhape, (Head, 
Your buſie ſearch, and obſcrvation ſcape - 
Legerdemain of Killing, that dives in, 
And Jupgling ſtcals away a Lifc unſeen : | 
How gawdy:Fate may be in Preſents ſent , | 
And creep inſenſibly by Touch, or Scent : 
How Ribbands, Gloves, or Saddlc-Pomel may 
An unperceiv'd, but certain Death convey 3 
Above the reach of Antidotes, above the Pow'c 


Of the fam'd Pontick Mouxntchbank to cure. 
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Whar e'cr is known to quaint 7talian ſpite, 

Ia ſtudied Poigning skill'd, and exquiſite - 

What e'er great Borgza, or his Sire could boaſt, 

Which the Expence of half the Conclave coſt 
Thus may the buſineſs be in fecret done, 

Nor Authors, nor the Acceſlarics known, 


And the flurr'd guilt with cafe on others thrown. 
But 


Te 2; 


bs upon the Jeſuits. 69 
But if ill Fortune ſhould your Plor betray, 
And leave you to the rage of Focs a prey 3 
Let none his Crime by weak confeſſion own, 
Nor ſhame the Church, while he'd himſelf attone. 
Let varniſh'd Guile, and feign'd Hypocrihes, 
Prerended Holineſs, and uſetul Lies, 
Your well diſſembled Villany diſguiſe. 
A Thouſand wily Turns, and Doubles try, 
To foil the Scent, and to divert the Cry : 
Cog, ſham, out-face, deny, equivocate, 
Into a Thouſand Shapes your ſelves tranſlate: 
Remember what the crafty Spartan taught, 
Children with Rattles, Men with Oaths are caught” 
Forſwcar upon the Rack, and if you fall, 
Let this great comfort make amends for all, 
Thoſe, whom they damn for Rogues, next age ſhall 
Made Advocates i'th' Churches Litany. (ce 
Who ever with bold Tongue, or Pen ſhall dare 
Againſt your Arts, and Practices declare ; 


* What Fool ſhall c'er preſumpruouſly oppole, 


Your holy Cheats, and godly Frauds diſclolc ; 
F 3 'ro- 
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Pronounce him Heretick, Fire brand of Hell, 
Turk, Jew, Fiend, Miſcreant, Pagan, Infidel ; 
A Thouſand blacker Names, worſe Calumnies, - 
All, Wit can think, and pregnant Spite deviſe : 
Strike home, gaſh deep, no Lies nor Slanders ſparc; 
A wound, tho cur'd, yet leaves behind a Scar. 
Thoſe, whom your Wir, and Reaſon can't decry, 
Make ſcandalous with Loads of Infamy : 
Make Luther Monſtcr, by a Ficnd begot, (Foot : 
Brought forth with Wings, and Tail, and Cloven 
Make Whoredom, Inceſt, worſt of Vice,and Shame, 
Pollute, and foul his Manners, Lifc, and Name. 
Tell how ſtrange Storms uſher'd his fatal end, 
And Hclls black Troops aid tor his Soul contend. 
Mugh more I had to fay ; but now grow faint, 
And Strength, and Spirits for the SubjeQ want : 
Be theſe great Myſteries, I here untold, 
Amongſt your Order's Inſtitutes enroll'd : 


Preſerve them ſacred, cloſe and unreyecal'd ; 


As ancient Rome her $yb:/'s Books conccal'd, 


Let 
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Let no bold Heretick with ſawcy cye 

Into the hidden unſcen Archives pry 3 

Leſt the malicious flouting Raſcals turn 

Our Church to Laughter, Raillery and Scorn. 


Let never Rack, or Torture, Pain, or Fear, 


From your firm Breaſts th'importanr Secrets tear. 
If any treach'rous Brother of your own | 
| Shall co th*'World divulge,and make them known 
Let him by worſt of Deaths his Guilt attone, 
Should but his Thoughts or Dreams ſuſpe&cd be, 
Let him for ſafcty, and prevention dic, 
And lcarn i'th' Grave the Art of Secreſie. 
Burt one thing more, and then with Joy I go, 
Nor as a longer ſtay ot Fate below : 
Give me again once more your plighting Faith, 
And let cach ſcal it with his dying Breath : 
As the great Carthaginian heretofore 


The bloody recking Altar touch'd, and ſwore 


Eternal Enmity to th' Roman Pow'r : 
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Swear you (and let the Fates confirm the fame) 
An endleſs hatred to the Luth'ran Name : 
Vow neyer to admit, or League, or Peace, 
Oc Truce, or Commerce with the curſed Race : 
Now, through all Ape, when Time or Place foe'er 
Shall give you Pow'r, wage an immortal War : 
Like 7Theban Feuds, let yours your ſelves ſurvive, 
And in your very Duſt, and Aſhes live, | 
Like mine, be your laſt Gaſp their Curſe, — At this 
They kneel, and all the Sacred Volumn kiſs , 
Vowing to ſendeach Tear an Hecatomb 
Of Huguenots, an Off ring to his Tomb. 

In vain he would continue; —— Abrapt Death | 
A Period puts, and ſtops his improws Breath : | 
In broken Accents he is ſcarce allow'd | 
To faulter out his Bleſſing on the Crowd. 

Amen #s eccho'd by Infernal Howl, 

And ſcrambling Spirits ſeize his parting Foul. 
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S. Ignatius his Inage brought in, diſ- 
covering the Rogueries of the Jeſu- 
its, and ridiculous Superſtition of 
the Charch of Rome. 


Ncel was common Wood, a ſhapeleſs Log; 
() Thrown outa Piſſing-poſt for ev'ry Dog : 


The Workman yet in doubt what courſe to take, 
Whether I'd beſt a Saint, or Hog-trough make, 
After debate, reſoly'd me for a Saint, 

And thus fam'd Loyola I repreſegt : 

And well I may reſemble him, for he 


As ſtupid was, as much a Block as T. 
My Right Leg maim'd, at halt I ſcem to ſtand, 
To tell the Wounds at Pampelune ſuſtcin'd. 


My 
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My Sword, and Souldiers Armour here had been, 
Bur they may-in Moyferrats Church be ſeen : 
Thoſe there to bleſſed Virgin I laid down 

For Caſſock, Surfitigle, and ſhaven Crown, 

The ſpiritual Garb, in which I now am ſhown. 


With dug Accoutrements, and fit diſguiſe 
I might for:Centinel of Corn ſuffice : 
As once the well-hung God of old ſtood guard, 
And the invading Crows from Forage ſcar'd, 
Now on my Head the Birds their Relicks leave, 
And Spiders in my mouth their Arras weave : 
And perſecuted Rats oft find in me 
A Refuge, and Religious SanQuary. | 
But you profaner Hereticks, who &cr | 
The Inquifition, and it's vengeance fcar , 
I charge, ſtand off, at peril come not near : | 
Noneat T welye Score untruſs,break Wind,or Piſs; 


He enters Fox his Liſts, that darc tranſpreſs : 


Forl'm by Holy Church in Rev'cence had, 
And all good Cathlick Folk imploremy aid, 


Theic | 
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- Theſe Piftures, which you ſee, my Story give, 
The As, and Monuments of me alive: 

That Frame, wherein with Pilgrim weeds I ſtand, 
Contains my Travels to the Holy Land. 

This me, and my Decemvirate at Rowe, 

When I for grant of my great Order come. 

There with Devotion wrapr, I hang in Air, 

With Dove (like Mab'met's) whiſp'ring in my ear, 
Here Virgin in Galcſh of Clouds deſcends, 

To be my lafeguard from aſſaulting Fiends, 

Thoſe Tables by, and Crutches of the lame, 
My great Atchievements ſince my dcath proclaim: 
Pox, Ague, Dropſic, Palfie, Stone, and Gour, 
Legions of Maladies by me caſt our, 

More than the Cobege know, or cver fill 

Quacks Wiping-paper, and the Weekly Bill. 

What Peter's ſhadow did of old, the ſame 

Is fancied done by my all-powerful Name 3 

For which ſome wear't about their Necks,and Arms, 
To guard from Dangers, Sickneſſes, and Harms 3 
And 
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And ſome on Wombs the Barren to relieve, 
A Miracle, Ibctter did alive. 

Ofc I by crafty Jeſuit am taught 

Wonders todo, and many a Juggling Fear, 
Sometimes with Chafing-diſh behind me pur, 
I ſweat like Clapt Dcbauch in Hot-Houſe ſhut, 
And driplike any Spitch-cock'd Fuguenct : 


Sometimes by ſecret Springs I learn to ſtir, 
As Paſte-board Saints dance by micac'lous Wire : 
Then I 7radeſcas's Raritics out-do, 
Sands Water-works,and German Clock.work too, 
Or any choice Device at Bartho/'mew. 
Sometimes I utter Oracles, by Prieſt | 
Inſtead of a Familiar polleſt. | 
The Church I vindicate, Luther confute, | 
And cauſe amazement in the gaping Rout. 

Such Holy Cheats, fuch Hocw Tricks as theſe, 
For Miracles amongſt the Rabble paſs. 
By this in their cſtcem I daily grow, 


In Wealth enrich'd, increas'd in Vor'rics too. 


This 
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This draws each Year vaſt Numbers to my Tomb», 
More than in Pilgrimage to Mecca come. 

This brings each Weck new Preſents ro my Shrine, 
And makes it thoſe of Ind;a Gods out-ſhine. 

This gives a Chalice, that a Golden Crofs, 
Another maſlie Candleſticks beſtows, 

Some Altar-cloaths of coſtly work and price, 
Pluſh, Tiſſue, Ermin, Silks of nobleſt Dies, 

The Birth, and Paſton in Embroideries: 

Some Jewels, rich as thoſe, thi Agyprian Punk 

In Jellies to her Roman Stallion drunk, 

Some offer gorgeous Robes, which ſerve to wear 
When I on Holy Days in ſtaregppear ; 

Whenl'm in pomp on high Proceſſions ſhown, 


Like Pageants of Lord May'r, or Skimmington. 
Luculus could not fucha Wardrobe boaſt, 
Leſs thoſe of Popes at their EleQtion coſt ; 
Leſs thoſe, which Sicily's Tyrant heretofore 


From plunder'd Gods, and Jove's own Shoulders 
tore, 


Hither, 
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Hither, as to ſome Fair, the Rabble come, 


To barter for the Merchandize of Rome ; 
Where Prieſts, Ike Mountebanks, on Stage appear, 
T' expoſe the Frip'ry of their hallow'd Ware: 
This 1s the Lab'ratory of their Trade, 
The Shop where all their ſtaple Drugs are made ; 
Preſcriptions, and Receiptsto bring in Gain, 
All fromthe Church Diſpenſatorics ta'en, 

The Pope's Elixir, Holy Watcrs here, 
Which they with Chymick Art diſtill'd prepare: 
Choice above Goddard's Drops, and all the Traſh 
Of modern Quacks; this is that ſoveraign Waſh 
For terching Spots, and Morphew from the Face, 
And ſcowring dirty Cloaths and Conlciences. 
One drop of this, it us'd, had pow'r to fray 
The Legion from the Hogs of Gadara: 
This would have filenc'd quite the Wiltſhire Drum, 
And made the prating Fiend of Maſcon dumb. 

Thar Veſlel conſecrated Oyl contains, 
Kept Sacred, as the fam'd Amgor/e of France; 
Which 
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Which ſome profaner Z/ereticks would uſe 
For liquoring Wheels of Jacks,of Boots,and Shoos, 


This makes the Chriſm, which mix'd. with Snort of 
Pricits, 


Anoint young Cath'licks for the Churches liſts ; 

And when they're croſt, confelt,and die; by this 

Their lanching Souls ſlide oft co endleſs Bliſs : 

As Lapland Saints, when they on Broomſticksfly, 

By help of Magick Unctions mount the Sky. 
Yon Altar-Pix of Gold is the Abode, 

And ſafe Repoſitory of their God, 

A Croſs is fix'd upon't the Fiends to fiight, 

And Flies which would the Deity belhice ; 

And Mice, which oft might unprepar'd receiyec, 

And to lewd Scoffers cauſe of Scandal give. 
Hereare perform'd the Conjurings and Spells, 


For Chriſtning Saints, and Hawks, and Carriers 
Bells ; 


For hallwing Shreds, and Grains, and Salts and 
Bawms, 


Shrines, Croſſes, Medals,Sheils,and Waxen Lambs : 
Of 
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Of wondrous Virtue all (you muſt belieye) 

And from all forts of [ll preſervative; 

From Plague, Infection, Thunder, Storm, and Hail 
Love, Grief, Want, Debt,Sin, and the Devil and all, 


Here Beads ate bleſt, and Pater noſters fram'd, 
(By ſome the Tallies of Devotion nam'd) 


Which of their Pray'rs and Oraiſons keep tale, 
Leſt they, and Heav'n ſhould in the reck'ning fail. 
HereSacted Lights, the Altars graceful Pride, 
Are by Prieſts Breath perſum'd and Sandtificed ; 
Made ſome of Wax, of Her*ticks Tallow ſome, 

A Gift, which 1r:ſþ Emma ſent to Rome : 

For which great Merit worthily (we're told) 
She's now amongſt her Country-Saints inroll'd, 


Here holy Banners are reſerv'd in ſtore, 

And Flags, ſuch as the fam'd Armado bore : 

And hallow'd Swords and Daggers kept for uſe, 
When reſty Kings the Papal Yoke refuſe 3 

And conſecrated Rats bane, to be laid 


For Her'tick Vermin, which the Church invade. 
But 
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But that which brings in moſt of Wealth and 
Gain, 


Does beſt the Prieſts ſwoln Tripes, and Purſes 


ſtrain ; 
Here they each week their conſtant Aultions hold 
Ot Reliques, which by Candles Inch are ſold : 
Saints by the dozen here arefſct to fale, 
Like Mortals wrought in Gingerbread on Stall. 


Hither are Loads from empty Channels brought, 
And Voidersof the Worms from Sextons bought; 


Which ſerve for Retail through the World to yent; 
Such as of late were to the Savoy ſent : 

Hair from the Skulls of dying Strumpets ſhorn, 
And Felons Bones from rifled Gibbets torn; 

Like thoſe, which ſome old Hag at midnight ſteals, 
For Witchcraſts, Amulets, and Charms, and Spells» 
Are paſt for Sacred to the cheapning Rout; 

And worn on Fingers, Breaſts, and Ears about: 
This boaſts a Scrap of me, and thata Bir 

Of good S. George, St. Patrick, or St. At. 


CG 
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Theſe Locks S. Bridget's were,and thoſe S.Clare's 


Some for S. Catharine's go, and ſome for her's 


That wip'd her Saviowr's feet, waſh'd with her) * 
Tears. 


Here you may ſce my wounded Leg, and here 
Thoſe which to China bore the great Xavrer. 
Here may you the grand Traitor's Halter ſce, 
Some calle the Arms of the Society - 


Here is his Lanthorn too, but Faux his, not, 
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That was cmbezel'd by the Zuguenot. 

Here Garnet's Straws, and Becket's Bones, and Hair, 
For mur'dring whom, ſome Tailsareſaid to wear; 
As Learned Capgrave docs record their Fate, 

Ard tairhful Britiſh Hiſtorics relate. 


Thole arc S. Laurence Coals expos'd to view, | 
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anoely preferv'd, and kept alive till now; 
he fam'd Wildefortis wondrous Beard, 
ach her Maidenhead the Tyrant ſpar'd, 
i1sthe Bapti/t's Coat,and one of's Hcads, : 


Tic reſt arc ſhewn in many a place beſides 5 
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And of his Teeth as many Sets there are, 

As on their Belts Six Operators wear. 

Here Bleſſed Mary's Milk, not yet turn'd four, 

Renown'd (like Aſſes) for it's healing Pow'r, 

Ten Holand Kine ſcarce in a Year give more. 

Here is her Mantean, and a Smock of hers, 

Fellow to thar, which once reliev'd Porzers : 

Beſides her 77sbands Utenfils of Trade, 

Wherewith ſome prove, that Images were made; 

Here is the Soldier's Spear, and Paſſjon- Nails 

Whoſe quantity would ſerve for building Paxls: 

Chips, ſome from Holy Crofs, from 7Tyb«rn ſome 

Honour'd by many a Je/#i's Martyrdom : 

All held of ſpecial, and mirac'lous Pow'r, 

Not Tabor more approv'd tor Agu's Cure : 

Here Shoos, which, once perhaps at Newgate hung” 

Angl'd their Charity, that paſs'd along, 

Now for S. Peter's go, and th' Office bear 

For Prieſts, they did tor leſſer Villains there. 
Theſe are the Fathers Implements, and Tools, 


Their gawdy Trangums for inveigling Fools : 
6s: The: 
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Theſe ſerve for Baits the ſimple to enſnare, 
Like Children ſpirited with Toys at Fair. 

Nor are they half [the Arrtifices yer, 

By which the Vulgar they delude and cheat : 
Which ſhould I undertake much cafier I, 
Much ſooner might compute what Sins there be 
Wip'd off, and pardon'd at a Jubilee, 

Whar Bribes enrich the Datary each year, 

Or Vices treated on by Eſcobar : 

How many Whores in Rome profeſs the Trade, 
Or greater numbers by Confeſſion made. 

One undertakes by Scaleof Miles to tell 
The Bounds, Dimenſions, and Extent of Hell ; 
How far, and wide th' Infernal Monarch reigns, 
How many German Leagues his Realm contains : 
Who are his Miniſters pretends to know, 

And all their ſeveral Offices below - 

How many Chaudrons hc each year cxpends 
In Coals for roaſting F/uguenots, and Fiends - 
And with as much exaCtneſs ſtates the Caſe, 


Asif h'ad been Surveyor of the Place. 


Ano- 
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upon the Jeſuits. 8 
Another frights the Rout with ruſul Storics, 
Of wild on Limbo's Purgatories, 

And bloated Souls in ſmoaky durance hung, 

Like a Weſtphalia Gammon, or Neats Tongue, 

To be redeem'd with Maſſes, and a Song. 

A good round Sum muſt the Deliv'rance buy, 

For none may there ſwear out on poverty. 

Your rich, and bountcous Shades are only cas'd, 
No Fleet,or Kings-bench Ghoſts arc thence releas'd. 

' A third, the wicked, and debauch'd to pleaſe, 
Crics up the Vertue of Indulgences, 4 
And all the Rates of Vices does allels; _. 3 
What Price they in the holy Chamber bear, 
And Cuſtoms for cach Sin imported there : 
How you at beſt advantages may buy 
Patents for Sacrilege, and Simony. 

What Tax 1sintheLeach'ry Office laid 
On Panders,Bawds,and Whores,that ply theTrade * 


What coſts a Rape, or Inceſt, and how cheap 
You may an Harlot, or an Ingle keep ; 
G 3 


86 SATTR IV. 
How eafie Murder may afforded be 
For One, Two, Three, or a whole Family ; 
But not of Her'ticks ; there no Pardon lacks, 
Tis one o'ch' Churches meritorious Ads. 

For Venial Trifles, le{s and lighter Faulcs, 
They ner deſervethe Trouble of your Thoughts 
Ten Ave Maries mumbled to the Crofs, 
Clear Scores of twice ten thouſand ſuch as thole : 
Some arc atiound of Chriſtcn'd Bell forgiven, 
And fome by ſquirt of Holy Water driven : 
Others by Anthems plaid are charm'd away, 
As Men cure Bites of the T arantsla. 

Burnothing with the Crowd docs more cnhance 
The Value of theſc holy Charlatans, 
Than whenthe Wonders of the Maſs they view, 
Where ſpiritual Jugglers their chief Maſt'ry ſhew : 
Fey Jingo, Sirs ! What's this 2 *cis Bread you ſee; 
Preſiobe gone / *tis now a Deity. (Prieſt, 
Two Grains of Dough, with Croſs, and ſtamp of 


And five ſmall words pronounc'd, make vp their 
Chriſt. To 
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upon the Jeluits. 
To this they all tall down, this all adorc, 
And trait devour, what they ador'd betore 3 
Down goes the tiny Saviour at a bit, 
To be digeſted, and at length beſhic : 
From Altar to Cloſe-Stool, or Jakes preter'd, / 
Firſt Wafer, then a God, and then a — 

'Tis this, that does th' aſtoniſh'd Rout amulc, 
And Reverence to ſhaven Crown intulc : 


Toſce a filly, finful, mortal Wight 
His Maker make, create the Infinite. 


None boggles at th' impollibility 3 
Alas, 'tis wondrous Heavenly Myſtery / 
None dares the mighty God maker blaſpheme, 
Nor his moſt open Crimes, and Vices blame : 
Saw hethoſe hands that held his God before, 
Strait grope himſelf, and by and by a Whore ; 
Should they his aged Father kill, or worſe, 
His Siſters, Daughters, Wite, himſelf to force. 
And here I might (if I bur durſt) reveal 
What pranks are plaid in the Conteſlional : 
G 4 Hog 
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How haunted Virgins have been diſpollcſt, She 
And Devils were caſt out to ler in Prieſt : Th 
What Fathers a&t with Novices alone, F Th 
And whatto Punks inſhrieving Seats is done; [0 
Who thither flock to Ghoſtly Confeſlor, =. 
Toclcar old Debts,and tick with Heay'n for more, + 'T 
Ofc have 1 ſeen theſe hallow'd Altairs ſtain'd T 
With Rapes, thoſe Pews with Buggeries profan'd: |} T 
Not great Cel/zer, nor any greater Bawd, | 
Of note, and long experience 1n the Trade, + 0 
Has more, and fouler Scenes of Luſt ſurvey'd. : 
But1 theſe dang'rous Truths forbcar to tell, 8:3 

| For fear I ſhould theInquiſition feel. $4 


Should I rell all their countleſs Knaverics, 
Their Cheats, and Shams, and Forgerics and Lics, 


Their Cringings, Croſlings, Cenſings, Sprinklings, 
Chriſms, | 


Their Conjurings, and Spells, and Exorciſms ; 
Their Motly Habits, Maniples, and Stoles, 

A'bs, Ammits, Rochets,Chimers, Hoods, & Cowls, 
Should 
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upon the Jeſuits. &g 
Should I tell all their ſeveral Services, 
Their Trentals, Maſſes, Dirges, Roſaries ; 
Their ſolemn Pomps, their Pageants, and Parades, 
Their holy Masks, and ſpiritual Cavalcades, 
With Thouſand Antick Tricks,and Gambols more 3 
'Twould ſwell the ſum ro ſuch a mighty Score, 
That I aplength ſhould more volum'nous grow, 
Than Crab, or Surius, lying Fox or Stow. 
Believe whart e'cr I have related here, 
As true, as if 'twere ſpoke from Porph'ry Chair. 
If I have feign'd in ought, or broach'd a Lie, 
Let worſt of Fates attend me, ler me be 
Piſt on by Porter, Groom, and Oyſter-whore, 
Or find my Grave in Jakes, and Common-ſhore : 
Or make next Bonfire for the Powder Plot, 
The ſport of every ſnecring Huguenor. 
There like a Martyr'd Pope in flames expire. 
And nokind Catholick darc quench the Fire. 
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Aude aliquid brevibus Gyaris & carcere dignane, N 
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OW Curlcs on you all! ye vertuous 
Fools, 


Who think to fetter free-born ſouls, 

And tie c'm to dull Morality, and Rules. 
The Saparitcbe damn'd, and all che Crew 
Of learned [deots, who his ſteps purſuc 3 


And thoſe more filly Proſelytes, whom his fond 
Precepts drew. 


Oh had his Echicks been with their wild Au- 
thor drown'd, 


Oc a like Fate with thoſe loſt writings found. 
Which 
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Which that grand Plagiary doom'd to fire, 
And made by unjuſt Flames expire; 
They ner had then ſeducd Mortality, 


Ncer laſted to debauch the World with their lewd 
Pedantry, 


But damn'd and more (if Hell can do't)) be thar 
thrice curſed Name, 


Who Cer the Rudiments of Law delign'd, 
Who c'cr did the firſt Model of Religion trame, 
And by that double Vaſlalage cnthrall'd Mankind, 


By nought beſorc, bur their own Pow'r or Will 
bd confin'd : 


Now quite abridg'd of all their Prim'tive Li- 


berty, 
And ſlaves to each capricious Monarch's Tyranny. 


More happy Brutes ! who the great Rule of Senſe 
obſerve, 


And ner from their firſt Charter ſwerve. 
Happy! whoſe lives are mcerly to enjoy, 


And teel no ſtings of Sin, which may their bliſs 
annoy. 


Still unconcern'd as Epithets of Ill, or Good, 


Diſtin@ions unadult'rate Nature never underſtood. 
I. 


(92 ) 
II. 


Hence hated Vertue from our goodly Ile, : 
No more our Joys beguile 3 ; 
No more with thy loath'd preſence plagne our hap. | 
py ſtare, A 
Thou enemy,to all that's brisk, or gay, or brave, : 
or grear. ; FE 
Be gone with all thy pious meagre Train, Bt; 
To ſome unfruitful, unfrequented Land, 
And there an Empire gain, FE 4 
And there extend thy rigorous command : 
There where 1llib'ra] Nature's niggardiſe 
Has ſet a Tax on Vice. x 


Where the lean barren Region does enhance 


The worth of dear Intemperance, 


GEE - _ 


And for each pleaſurable ſin exaQs exciſe. 


We (thanks to Fate) more cheaply can offend, 


Ls add 
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And want notempting Luxuries, 
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No good convenient ſinning opportunitics, 


Which Nature's Bounty could beſtow, or Heaven's 
kindneſs lend. 


Go 
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Go follow that nice Goddeſs to the Skies, 
Who heretofore diſguſted at increaſing Vice, 


Diſlik'd the World, and thought it too pro- 
fanc, 


And timely hence retir'd, and kindly ne'erreturn'd 
again 


Hence to thoſe Airy Manſions rove, 
Converſe with Saints, and holy Folks above; 
Thoſe may thy preſence woo, 


Whoſe lazy caſe affords them nothing elſe to 
do : 


Where haughty ſcornful I, 


And my great Friends will nc'er vouchſafe thee 
company. 


Thou'rt now an hard, impratticable good, 
Too difficult for fleſh and blood : 


Were I all foul like them, perhaps I'd learn to 
praCtiſe thee. 


II. 


Vertue! thou folemn grave impertinence, 
Abhor'd by all the Men of Wir and Senſc. 


Thou 


(94) 
Thou damn'd Fatigue ! that cl0gft lifes journey here 


Though thou no weight of wealth or profit : 
bear 5 


Thou puling tond Green-ficknels of the mind ! 


Thou mak'ſt us prove to our own ſelves unkind, 
Whereby we Coals, and Dirt for dict chooſe, 
And, Pleaſure's better food refuſe. 
Curſt Jilt ! chou lead'ſt deluded Mortals on, 


Till they too late perceive themſelves un-\ ! 
donie, 


Chous'd by a Dowry in reverſion, 
The greateſt Votary, thou Cer couldſt boaſt, : 
(Pity ſo brave a Soul was on thy Service loſt; | 
What Wonders he in wickedneſs had done, 


Whom thy weak Pow'r could fo inſpire a- | 
lone ? ) 


Tho long with fond Amours he courted thee, 
Yer dying did recant his vain Idolatry ; 


At length, though late, he did repent with 
ſhame, 


LLC Coz ond and U head 


Forcd to confeſs thee nothing, but an empty 
Name. 
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So was that Lecher gull'd, whoſe haughty love 


Deſign'd a Rape on the Queen Regent of the 
Gods above : 


When he a Goddeſs thought he had in chace 
He found a gaudy Vapourin the place, 


And with thin Air, _ his ſtary'df | 
embrace. 


Idly he ſpent his vigour, ſpent his blood, 


And tir'd himſelf oblige an unperforming 
Cloud. 


IV. 
If HumanKind to thee c'er Worſhip paid ; 
They were by Ignorance miſled, 
That only them devour, and thee a Goddeſs made. 


Known haply in the Worlds rude untaught in- 
fancy, 


Before it had out-grown its childiſh innocence, 
Betore it had arriv'd at ſenſe, 


Or reach'd the Man-hood, and diſcretion of De- 
bauchery z 


Known in theſe antient goodly duller times, 


Whencrafty Pagans had engroſs'd all crimes: 
When 


(96) 
When Chriſtian Fools were obſtinately good, 
Nor yet their Goſpel-freedom underſtood. 


Tame cafic Fops ! who could ſo prodigally bleed, 
To be thought Saints, and dye a Calendar with . yy 


red : 
No prudent Heathen e'er ſeduc'd could be, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for thee : 


Only cn arrant Aſs whom the falſe Oracle call'd 
Wile. 


(No wonder if the Devil utter'd lics) 


That ſniveling Puritan, who ſpite of all the 
mode 
Would be unfaſhionably good, 
And exercis'd his whining gitts to rail at Vice : 
Him all the Wits of Athens damn'd, 
And juſtly with Lampoons defam'd : ” 


But when the mad Fanatick could not filencd | 
be 


From broaching dang'rous Divinity ; 
The wiſe Republick made him for prevention die, 


Agd ſent him to the Gods, and better com: 
pany 


V Let 
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V. 
Let fumbling Age be grave, and wile, 
And Vertuc's poor contemn'd 14a prize, 


Who never knew, or now are paſt the {ſweets of 
Vice ; 
While we whoſe attive pulſes beat 
With luſly youth, and vigorous heat, 


Can all their Beards, and Morals roo deſpiſe, 


While my plump Veins arc fi!!'d with Luſt 
and Blood, 


Let not One Thought of her intrude, 
Or dare approach my Breaſt, 
But know 'tis all poſleſt 
By a more welcome gueſt ; 
And know, I haye not yet the lciſure to be good. 


If ever unkind deſtiny 


Shall forcelong life on me 3 
If c'er I muſt the Curſe of Dotage bear ; 


PcrhapsT'll dedicate thoſe dregs of Time to 
her, 


And come with Crutches her moſt humble 


Veoary, 


When 


(98) 
When ſprightly Vice retreats from hence, 
And quits the ruins of decay'd ſenſe ; 

She'll ſerveto uſher in a fair pretence, 


And yarniſh with her name a well-diſſembled im 
potencc, 


When Priſick, Rheums, Catarrhs, and Pal 


ſies ſcize, * 
And all the Bill of Maladics , 


Which Heaven to puniſh over-living Mortal 


ſends ; 


Then let her enter with the numcrous infirmi 
tics, 


Her ſelf the greateſt plague, which wrinkles, and 
grey Hairs attends. 


VI. 


Tell me, ye venerable Sots, who court her moſt, | 


What ſmall advantage can ſhe boaſt, 


Which her preat Rival hath not in a orcater ſtore! 


ingrolt. 
Her boaſted calm, and peace of mind, 
In Wine and Company we better find, 


Find it with Pleaſure reo combin'd. 


Ii 
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1n mighty Wine, where\we our ſenſes ſteep, 


And lull our Cares, and Conſciences - 
ſleep? 


But why do that wild Chimera name? 
Conſcience, that giddy airy Dream, 


Whicit docs from brain-ſick heads, or ill digeſting 
ſtomachs ſteam. 


Conſcience! the yain fantaſtick fear 


Of punithments, we know not when, not 
where : 


Project of crafty Stateſmen! to ſupport weak 
Law, 


Whereby they ſlaviſh Spirits awe, 


And daſtard Souls to forc'd obed!, 
ence draw. 


Grand Wheadle! which our Gown'd Impoſlors 
uſe, 


The poor unthinking Nabble to abule. 


Scarecrow! to fright fron\ the forbidden {rvit of 
Vice, 


Their own beloved Paradiſe: 


Let thoſe vile Canters wicked11els decryp 
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Whoſe Mercenary Tongues take pay 
For what they ſay; 


deny, 


Their holy Chears defic, 


Ctified Cajoulery. 
VII. 
None but dull unbred Fools diſcredit Vice, 
Who att their Wickedncls with an ill grace 
Such thcir Profeſſion ſcandalize, 


And juſtly forfcir all that praiſc; 


A true and brave Tranſgreſſour ought 


{ought : 
Only Debauches of the nobler ſtrain. 


And fome for {inning haye been deifi'd. 


And yet commend in practice what their words 


While we diſcerning Heads, who farther pry, 


All that Eltecm, that Credit, and Applauſe, 


W hich we by our wiſe Mcnage from a Sin can raiſc. 


To fin with the ſame height of Spirit, Ceſar 


Mean-ſoul'd Offenders now no honours gain, | 


Vice well-improv'd, yiclds Bliſs, and Fame beſide, 


And ſcorn their Frauds, and ſcorn thcir ſan- | 


J 
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Thus | 
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Thus the lewd Gods of old did move, 
By theſe brave Methods to the Seats above. 
Ev'n Jove himſelf, the Sovereign Deity, 
Father and King of all th' immortal Progeny, 
Aſcended to that high Degree; 
By Crimes above the reach of weak Mortality. 
He Heav'n one large Scraglio made, 


Each Goddeſs turn'd a glorious Punk o'th' 
trade ; 


And all that Sacred Place 
Was fill'd with Baſtard Gods of his own Race : 
Almighty Lech'ry got his firſt repute, 


And everlaſting Whoring was his chieteſt Attri- 
butc. 


VIII. 
How gallant was that Wretch, whoſe happy Guilc 
A Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple built ! 
* Let Fools, faid he, Impicty alledge, 
* And urge the no great faulr of Sacrilegs * 
* 111 ſer the Sacred Pile on flame, 


*Andin its Aſhes write my laſting Name, 
H 3 My 
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*My Name which thus ſhall be 
*Dcathleſs as it's own Deity. 


« Thus the vain glorious Carian I'll out. da, 
* And Zgypt's proudeſt Monarchs too ; He 
* Thoſ: laviſh prodigals, who idly did conſume 
© Their Lives, and Trcaſures to erect a Tomb, | Br: 
* And only great by being buricd would become; {| 
* At cheaper rates than they I'll buy renown, Hy 


*And my loud Fame ſhall all cheir ſilent glories | 
drown. 


So ſpake the daring HeCtor, ſo did Propheſic: 
And ſoit prov'd: in vain did envious Spite 
By fruitleſs Methods try 


To razc his well-built Fame and Memory | 


Amonelt Poſterity : 
The Bouteſeu can now Immortal write, 


While the inglorious Founder is forgotten quite' 


IX, 
Yet greater was that mighty Emperor ; 
CA grcater crime befitted his high Pow'r) 
Who 


( 103 ) 
Who facrific'd a City to a Jeſt, 


And ſhew'd he knew the grand intrigues of 
humour belt ; 


He made all Rome a Bonefire to his Fame, 


And ſung, and play'd, and danc'd amidſt the 
Flame ; 


Bravely begun! yet pity rhere he ſtay'd, 
One ſtep toGlory more he ſhould have made : 
He ſhould have heav'd the noble frolick higher, 
And made the People on that Fun'ral Pilc expire, 
Or providently with their Blood pur out the Fire. 
Had this been done ; 
The utmoſt pitch of Glory he had won : 
No greater Monument could be 
To conſecrate him tocrernity, 


Nor ſhould there need another Herald of his prailc, 


bur me. 
X. 
And thou, yet greater Faux, the glory ot our 
Iſle, 


Whom baffled Hell cſteems its chicteſt Foyl; 
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"'T were injury ſhould I omit thy Name 


Whoſe Action merits all the Breath of Fame, 
Methiaks I ſee the trembling Shades below 
Around in humble Revcrence bow H 
Doubtful they ſcem, whether to pay their Loyalty 
To their dread Monarch, or to thee : 


No wonder he (grown jealous of thy fear'd ſucceſs) 


Envy'd Mankind the honour of thy wickedneſs, | 
And ſpoil'd that brave intent, which muſt haye | s 
made his grandeur leſs. 
Howc'er regret not, mighty Ghoſt, | 


Thy Plot by treach'rous Fortune croſt, 
Nor think thy well deſcrved glory loſt. 
Thou the full praiſc of Villany ſhalt ever ſhare, 


And all will judge thy AQ, compleat enough, 
when thou-ccould(t dare; 


So thy great Maſter fear'd whoſe high diſdain | 


Contemn'd that Heayen, where he could not | 
Reign, 


Vhen he with bold Ambition ſtrove 
T' uſurp the Throne above, 


And led againſt the Deity an armed Train, 
| Though 


( 165 ) 


Tho' from his vaſt deſigns he fell, 


O'er power'd by his Almighty Foe, 
Yet gain'd he ViCtory in his overthrow 2 


He gain'd ſufticicnt Triumph, that he durſt re- 
bel, 
And 'twas ſome Pleaſure to be thought the 
ercatit in Hell. 


Xl. 


Tell me, you great Triumvirate, what ſhall I'do 


To be illuſtrious as you ? 


Let your examples move me with a gen'rous fire, 
Let them into my daring thoughts inſpire 
Somewhat compleatly wicked, ſome vaſt Gyant” 
crime, 
Unknown, unheard , unthough:t of by all paſt 
| and preſent time. 


Tis done, 'tis done; methinks, I fecl the pow'r{ul 
| Charms, 


And anew heat of ſin my ſpirit warms; 


I travail witha glorious Miſchicf, for whoſe birth, 


My Soul's too narrow, and weak Fate too fecble 
to bring forth. 


Let 


( 106 ) 
Let the unpitied Vulgar tamely go, 


And ſtock for company, the wild Plantations 
down below : 


Such their vile Souls for viler Barter ſell, 


Scarce worth the damning, or their room in 
Hell, 


We are his Grandees, and expeCt as much prefer- 
ment there, 


For our good Service, as on Earth we ſhare. 
In them is fin but a meer privative of good, 
The frailry, and defett of fleſh and blood : 
In us 'tis a perfe@ion, who profeſs 
A ſtudied, and elaborate Wickedncſs. 
We are the great Royal Soctety of Vice, 
Whoſe Talents are to make diſcoycries, 
And advance Sinlike other Arts, and Scicncecs, 
"Tis Ithe bold Columbus, only I, 
Who muſt new Worlds in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the pillars of unpafſable iniquity. 
XII. 
How ſneaking was the firſt debauch that ſin'd 


Who for ſo ſmall a Crime fold human kind ! 
How 
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How undeſerving that high Place, 
To be thought Parent of our fin, and race, 
Who by low guilr, our Nature doubly did debaſc ! 
Unworthy was he to be thought 
Father of the great firſt-born Cain, which hebegot 3 
The noble Caiz, whoſe bold, and gallant A& 
Proclaim'd him of more high extraCt : 
Unworthy me, 
And all the braver part of his Poſterity. 
Had the juſt Fates deſfign'd me in his ſtead ; 
I'd done ſome great, and unexampled deed : 
A deed, which ſhould decry 
The Stoicks dull Equality, 
And ſhew that ſin admits tranfcendency : 


A Deed, wherein the Tempter ſhould not 
ſhare 


Above what Heav'n could puniſh, and 
above what he could dare. 


For greater Crimes than his I would have tell, 
And ated ſomewhat, which might merit more 
than Hell. 


An 


( 1c8 ) 


py 
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E piloguee 


.M Th' Extravagance of a repenting Muſe, 


"Pardon what c'cr ſhe hath too boldly ſaid, 
She only afted here in Maſquerade. 


Y Part is done, and youll I hope excuſe 


. For theſlight Arguments ſhe did produce, 

1 iy. Were not to flatter Vice, but to traduce. 

'- Sowe Buffoons in Princely Dreſs expoſe, 
Not to be gay, but more ridiculous. 

-_ hen ſhe an Hettor hs her Subject had, 

he thought ſhe muſt be Termagant, and mad : 

That madc her ſpcak like a lewd Punk o'th'Town, 

Who by converſc with Bullics wicked grown, 

Has learn'd the Mode to cry all Virtue down. 

But now the Vizard's off ; ſhe changes Scene, 

And turns a modeſt civil Girl agen. | 

Our Poct has a diffrent Taſte of Wit, 


Nor will to common Vogue himſelf ſubmit. 


An Apology for the foregoing Ode, by way of 


Ler 
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Let ſome admire the Fops whoſe Talents lie 

In venting dull inſipid Blaſphemy 3 

He ſwears he cannot with thoſe Terms diſpenſe, 
Nor will be damn'd for the repute of Senſe; 

| Wir's Name was never to profaneneſs due, 

For then you ſee he could be witty too- 


He could Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, 
But that he's Loyal, and knows better things, 


Than Fame, whoſe guilty Birth from Treaſon 
ſprings. 


He likes not Wit which can't a Licchce claim, 
To which the Author dares not ſet his Na me, 
Wir ſhould be open, court the Reader's eye, 

lot lurk 1n ſly unprinted Privacy. 
But Crim'nal Writers like dull Birds of Night, 
For weakneſs, or for ſhame avoid the Light 3 
May ſuch a Jury for their Audicnce have, 
And fromthe Bench, not Pit, their doom receive. 
May they the Tew'r for their due Merits ſhare, 


Anda yult wreath of Hemp, not Laurel wear : 
He 
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He could be Bawdy too, and nick the times, 


fa what they dearly love 3 damn'd placket Rhimes, 


Such as our Noblcs write — 


wok A. an 2 


Whoſe nauſeous Poetry can reach no higher 
Than whatthe Codpiece, or its God inſpire. 

$o lewd, they ſpend at quill; you'd juſtly chink ; 
They wrote with ſomething naſticr than ink z 
But he ſtill thoughe thar little Wir, or none, 
Which ajuſt modeſty muſt never own, 
And a mcer Reader with a Bluſh attone, 

It Ribauldry deſery'd the praiſe of Wir, 


He muſt reſign ro cach illit'rate Citr, 
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And Prentices, and Car-men challenge it; 
Ev'n they too can be ſmart, and witty there; 
For all men on that SubjeC(t Poets are, 
Henceforth he vows, if evermore he find 
Himſelfco the baſe itch of Verſe inclin'd ; 


If &er he's given up fo far to write 5 


He never means to make, his end delight - | 


Should 
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Should he do ſo, he muſt deſpair ſucceſs : | 
For he's not now debauch'd enough to pleaſe, 
And muſt be damn'd for want of Wickednels. 
Hcl therefore uſe his Wit another way, 

And next the uglincſs of Vice diſplay. 

Tho' againſt Virtue once he drew his Pen, 

He'll ne'sr for oupht, but her Defence agen. 
Had he a Genius, and Poetick Rage, 

Great as the Vices of this guilty Age. 

Were he all Gall, and arm'd with ſtore of ſpighe : 
'Twere worth his gains to undertake te write ; 
Tonoble Satyr he'd direct his aim, 

And by't Mankind, and Poetry reclaim, 

He'd ſhoot his Quills juſt like a Porcupine 

Ar Vice, and make them ſtab 1n every Line, 

The World ſhould learn to bluſh, 


And dread the Vengeance of his pointed Wit, 


Which worſe than thcir own Conſciences ſhould 
fright; 


And all ſhould think him Heay'ns juſt Plague, de- 
To viſit tor the fins of lewd Mankind. 


(fign'd 
THE 


T H E 


Paſſion of Þyblis 


OUT OF 

Ovid's Metamorphoſis, Þ.9. F.11. 
Beginning at 

Byblis im exemplo eſt, ut ament conceſſa puelle, 


And cnding wuh 


Modumgque 
Exit & mfelix, committit ſepe repelli. 


\ 
=_ 


\ 
O U heedleſs Maids, whoſe young and 
tender Hearts 
Unwounded yet, haye ſcap'd the fatal 


Darts; 


Let the ſad tale of wretched Byblis move, 
And karn by her to ſhun forbidden Love, 


Not 
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Not all the plenty, all the bright reſort 
Of gallant Youth, that grac'd the Carian Court, 
Could charm the hanty Nymphs diſdainful heart 
Or from a Brother's guilty Love divert ; 
Caunus ſhe loy'd, not as a Siſter ought, 
But Honour, Blood, and Shame alike forgot : 
Caunus alone takes up her Thoughts, and Eyes 
For him alone ſhe wiſhes, grieves and ſighs. 

At firſt her new-born Paſſion owns no name, 
A glim ring Spark ſcarce kindling into flame z 
She thinks it no offence, if from his Lip 
She ſnatch an harmleſs bliſs, if her fond clip 
With looſe embraces oft his Neck ſurround, 
And Love is yet in debts of Nature drown'd. 

Burt Love ar length grows naughty by degrees, 
And now ſhe likes, and ſtrives herſelf to pleaſe: 
Well-dreſt ſhe comes, & arms her Eyes with darts » 
Her Smiles with Charms, and all the ſtudied arrs\' 


Which praQtisd Love can teach to vanquiſh\' 
heartss 
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Induſtrious now, ſhe labours to be fair, 
And envies all, whoever fairer arc. 


Yer knows ſhe nor, ſne loves, but ſtill does grow, | 


Inſenſibly the thing, ſhe does not know : 

Strift honour yet her check'd deſires does bind, 
And modeſt thoughts, on this ſide wiſh confin'd : 
Only within ſhe ſooths her pleaſing flames, 

And now, the hated terms of Blood diſclaims : 
Brotber ſounds harſh; ſhe the unpleafing word 
Strives to forget, and oftner calls him Lord: 

And when the name of S:/er grates her ear, 
Could wiſh'c unſaid, and rather By4/:s har. 

Nor dare ſhe yet with waking Thoughts admit 

A wanton hope: but when returning night 
With Sleeps ſoft gentle ſpell her S2nſes charms, 
Kind fancy often brings him to her Arms : 

In them ſhe oft does the lov'd Shadow ſeem 

To gtaſp, and Joys yet bluſhcs too in Dream. 


She wakes, and long in wonder filent lies, 


And thinks on her late pleaſing Extaſics : 


Now ! 
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Now likes, ang now abhors her guilty flame, 
By turns abandon'd to her Love, and Shame : 


Ar length her firuggling Thoughts an vtr'rance 
find, 


And vent the wild diſorders ot her mind. 


*Ah me! (ſhe crics) kind Hcayen avert! what 
means 


This boading Form,that nightly rides my Drcams ? 


*Grant *em untrue! why ſhould lewd hope dir 
Vine ? 


* Ah! why was this too charming Viſion ſcen 2 
* Tis true, by the moſt envious wretch that ſces, 
He's own'd all fair, and lovely, own'd a prize, 
* Worthy the Conqueſt of the brighteſt eyes: 

* A prizethat wou'd my.high'ſt Ambition fill, 
* All Icould wiſh ; —but he's my Brother (till! 
* That cruel word for ever muſt disjoyn, 

© Nor can Thope, but thus to have him mine; 

© Since then I waking never muſt poſſeſs; 

*Let mc inſleep at leaſt enjoy the blits, 


* And ſure nice Vertue can't forbid me this: 
I 2 *Kind 
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* Kind ſleep does no malicious ſpies admit, 

* Yet yields a lively ſemblance of delight - 

* Gods! what a ſcene of Joy was that ! how faſt 
*Iclaſp'd the Viſion to my panting breaſt! 


* With what fierce bounds I ſprung to meet my 
bliſs, 


* While my wrapt Soul flew out in every kiſs ! 
* Till breathleſs, faint, and ſoftly ſunk away, 
*I alldiſfoly'd in recking Pleaſures lay ! 


*How ſweet is the remembrance yet! though 
nigh 


*Too haſty fled, drove on by envious light. 

* Oh that we might the Laws of Nature break 
* How well would Caunxs me an husband make ! 
* How well ro Wife might he his Byblis take! 
* Wou'd God! inall things we had partners been 
* Beſides our Parents, and our fatal Kin; 
* Wou'd thou wert nobler, I more meanly born, 
* Then guiltleſs I'd deſpair'd, and ſuffer'd ſcorn : 


* Happy that Maid unknown, whoc'er ſhall prove 


* So biell, ſo cnvicd to deſerye thy love. 


* Un- 
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* Unhappy me! whom the ſame Womb did joyn, 
* Which now forbids me ever to be thine : 
*Curſt Fate! that we alone in that agree, 
* By which we ever mul} divided be. 
« And muſt we be 2 what meant my Viiion then 2 
* Are they, and all their dear preſages vain ? 
« Have Dreams no credit, but with eaſie love ? 
* Or do they hit ſometimes, and fairhful prove? 
© The Gods forbid ! yet thoſe whom I invoke, 
* Have lov'd like me, have their own Siſters took : 
« Great Saturn, and his greater Off-ſpring ove, 
© Both ſtock'd their Heaven with inceſtuous Love: 
* Gods have their privilege : why dol ſtrive 
*Toſtrain my hopes to their Prerogative ? 

* No, let me baniſh this forbidden fire, 
* Or quench it with my Blood, and with't expire: | 
* Uaſtain'd in Honour, and unhurrt in Fame, 
* Letthe Grave bury both my Love, and Shame : 
* But whenac my laſt hour I gaſping lie, 
*Ler only my kind Murderer be by : 
I 3 . *Ler 
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© Let him while I breath out my foul in ſighs, 

* Or gaz't away, look on with pitying eyes : 

* Let him (for ſurc he can't deny me this) 

* Seal my cold Lips with one dear parting Kils. 
* Beſides *twere vain ſhould I alone agree 

*To what anochers Will muſt ratific ; 

* Cou'd I be ſo abandon'd to conſent; 

* What I'd have paſs for good and innocent, 

* He may perhaps as worſt of Crimes reſcnt. 

© Yer we amongſt our Race cxamples find 

* Of Brothers who have been to Siſters kind : 

*Fam'd Carace cou'd he thus ſucceſsful prove, 

* Cou'd Crown her Wiſhes in a Brother's love. 

* But whencc ccu'd I theſe inſtances produce? 

* How came 1 witty to my ruin thus ? 

* Whither will chis mad trenzy hurry on 2 


* Hence, hence, you naughty flames, far hence 
be gone, 


© Nor let me cer the ſhameful Paſſion own. 


s hn w 
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* And yet ſhou'd he addreſs; I {hou'd forgive 


<[ fear, I fear, I ſhould his ſuit receive 


« Shall therefore I, who cou't! not love difown 


* Offer'd by him, not minc to make him known? 


* And canſt thou ſpeak? can thy bold Tongue de- 


clarc ? 


© Yes Love ſhall force: —and now methinks I 
darc. 


* But Icſt tond Modeſty at length rctuſe, 

*[ will ſome ſure, and better Method chule : 

« AL:tter ſhall my ſecret flames dilcloſc, 

' And hide my Bluſhes, bur reveal their Cauſe, 
This takes, and 'tis reſolv'd as loon as ſaid ; 

With this ſhe rais'd her ſelf upon her Bed, 

And propping with her hand her leaning head : 

* Happen what will (Gays ſhc) I'll make him know 

* What pains, what raging pains I undergo : 

* Ah me! Irave! what rempelts ſhake my breaſt 2 

* And where? O where will this diſtraCtion rcit ? 

Trambling, her thoughts cndite, and oft her Eye 


Looks back for fear of conſcious Spics too nigh : 
I 4 Oae 
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Oae hand her Paper, tother holds her Pen, 
And Tears ſupply that Ink her Lines muſt grain, 


Now ſhe begins, now ſtops, and ſtopping . 
frames 


New Doubts, now writes, and now her writing 
damns. 


She writes, defaces, alters, likes, and blames ; 
Oft throws in haſte ber Pen, and Paper by : 
Then takes 'em up again as haſtily : 

Unſteddy her reſolves, fickle, and vain, 

No ſooner made, but ſtrait unmade again: 
Whar her deſires would have, ſhe does not know, 
Diſpleas'd with all, whatc'er ſhe goes to do: 

At once contending, ſhame, and hope, and tear, 
Wrack her toſt mind, and in her looks appear. 
Siſter was wrote; but ſoon miſguiding doubt 
Recals it,” and the guilty Word blots out. 
Azain ſhe pauſes, and again begins, 

Art length her Pen drops out thele haſty Lines, 


© Kind 


FKi 
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F Kind health, which you, and only you can 
grant. 


« Which if deny'd, ſhe muſt for ever want 


To you your lover ſends : ah! bluſhing Shame 

« In ſilence bids her Paper hide her name : 

« Wou'd God the fatal Meſſage might be done 

© Wichour anncxing it, nor By4/is known, 

| *F'er bleſt ſucceſs her hopes, and wiſhes crown, 
* And had I now my fmother'd grief conceal'd, 

* It might by tokens paſt have been reveal'd : 

* A Thouſand Proofs were ready toimpart 

*The inward anguiſh of my wounded heart : 

* Ofr, as your ſight aſudden bluſhdid raiſe, 

* My blood came up to mcet you at my face : 

*Olt (it you call ro mind) my longing Eyes 

* Betray'd in looks my ſouls roo thin diſguiſe: 


| * Think how their Tears, think how my heaving 
Breaſt 


| * Of in deep ſighs ſome cauſe unknown conteſt ; 


* Thipk how theſe Arms did oft with fierce em- 
brace, 


* Eager 
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' Eager as my deſires, abour you preſs: 
* Theſe Lips roo, when they coud fo happy 


prove, 


« (Had rs but 'mark'd) with cloſe warm kiſs | | 
rove ; 


« To whiſper ſomething more than Siſtcrs Love, 


* And yer, though _— grief my mind di- 
ſtreſt, 


(Tho raging flames within burn up my breaſt, 

« Long time I did the meghty pain endure, 

* Long ſtrove to bring the fierce Diſeaſe to cure : 
«Witneſs ye cruel Pow'rs, who did inſpire 
< This ſtrange, this fatal, this reſiſtleſs fire, | 
« Witneſs, what Pains (for you alone can know) | 
*This helpleſs wretch to quench't did undergo : 

* A Thouſand Racks, and Martyrdoms and more 

* Than a weak Virgin can be thought, I bore : 

© O'ermatch'd in Pow'r at laſt, I'm forc'd to yield, 


OE 


* And to the conqu'ring God reſign the ficld : 
* To you, dear cauſe of all, I make addreſs, | 
*From you with humble Pray'rs I beg redreſs: |! 
You | 
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| You rule alone thy arbitrary Fate, 

* And Life, and Dcath on your diſpoſal wait: 

« Ocdain, as you think fit 5 deny, or grant, 

«Yet know no ſtranger is your ſuppliant. 

«But ſhe, who tho'to you, by Blood allied 

* In neareſt bonds, in nearer wou'd be tied. 

* Let doting Age debate of Law, and Right, 

* And pravely ſtate the bounds of juſt, and firs 

* Whoſe Wiſdom's but their envy, to deſtroy 

* And bar thoſe Pleaſures, which they can't enjoy : 


* Our blooming years, more ſprightly, and more 
Bays 
©By Nature we're delign'd for Love and Play : 


© Youth knows no check, but leaps weak Vercue's 
tence, 


* And briskly hunts the noble chaſe of Senſe : 

© Wirhourt dull thinking we enjoyment trace, 

* And call that lawful, whatſoc'er docs pleaſe. 

* Nor will our guilt want inſtances alone, 

*'Tis what the glorious Gods aboye have done: 
*Lcrs 


© Let's follow where thoſe great Examples went, 
* Nor think that Sin, where Heaven's a precedent, | , If 


*Let neither .awe of Fathers frowns, nor. | «N 
ſhame 
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* For ought that can be told by babbling Fame, 6 
*Norany gaſtlicr fantom, fear can frame, 

* Frighten or ſtop us in our way to bliſs, Wu 
« But boldly let us ruſh on happincſs : | ” 
* Where glorious hazards ſhall enhanſe delight, . | A 
* And that, that makes it dang'rous, make it great: = 

« Relation too, which docs our fault increaſe, | 

* Will ſerve that fault the better to diſguiſe : p 
© That lets us now in private often meet : 
* Bleſs'd Opportunities for ſtoln delight : T 
* In publick often we embrace, and kiſs, 

* And fcar no jealous, no ſuſpeCting cyes. A 
© How little more remains for me to crave! +» == 
* How little more for you to give! O ſave Es 
© A wretched Maid undone by Love, and you, {| TL 
* Who does in tears, and dying accents ſuc 3 | I 


© Who 
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«© Who bleeds that Paſſion, ſhe had neer reveal'd, 
; | If not by Love, Almighty Love compell'd : 


: *Norever let her mournful Tomb complain, 

| * Here Byblis lies, kill d by your cold diſdain. 
Here forc'd to end, for want of room, not will 

' To add, herlinesthe crowded Margin fill, 
Nor ſpace allow for more : ſhe trembling, folds 
| The Paper which her ſhameful Meſhge holds; 
And ſealing, as ſhe wept with boading fear, 
She wet her Signet with a falling Tear. 
This done, a truſty Meſſenger ſhe call'd, 
And in kind words the whiſper'd Errand told : 
| «Go, carry this with faithful Care ſhe ſaid, 


To my dear, — there ſhe paus'd a while, and 
ſtaid, | 


And by and by — Brother — was heard to add: # 
| As ſhe deliver'd it with her commands, 


* The Letter fell from out hertrembling hands, 
| Diſmay'd with the ill O-rer ſhe anew 
Doubted ſucceſs, and held, yet bad bim go. 


126 The P ASSION 
He goes, and after quick admiſſion por, 
To Caunus hands the fatal ſecret brought : 
Soon as the doubrful Youth a glance had caſt 
Oa the firſt Lines, and gueſt by them the reſt, 
Strait horror, and amazement fill'd his breaſt : 
Impatient with his rage, he could not ſtay 
To ſeethe end, butthrew't half read away. 


Scarce could his hands the trembling wretch for 
bear, 


Nor did his tongue thoſe angry threatnings ſpare: 
« Fly hence, nor longer my chaf'd Fury truſt, 
©Thou curſed Pander of dereſted Luſt ; 

* Fly quickly hence, and tothy ſwittneſs owe 
"Thy life, a forfeir to my Vengeance due : 

- * Which, had not Danger of my Honour croſt, 
*Thou'd(t paid by this, and been ſent back a Ghoſ), 
He tho rough Orders ſtrait obeys, and bears 

The killing News to wretched Byb1:s ears 
Like ſtriking Thunder the fierce Tidings ſtun, 
And __ heart quicker than lightning run: 


” 
® 


| * When frommy hands th'unhappy Letter fell? 
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The frighted blood forſakes her ghaſtly face, 


- And a ſhortdeath doth every member ſeize : 


But ſoon as ſenſe returns, her frenzy too 
Returns, and in theſe words breaks forth anew. 

« And juſtly ſerv'd zfor why did fooliſh I 

* Conſent to make this raſh diſcovery ?, 

© Why did Ithus in haſty lines reveal 

© That dang'rous ſecret, Honour wou'd conceal ? 
* | ſhou'd have firſt with art diſguis'd the hook, 

* And {cen how well the gawdy bait had took, 
«And found him hung art leaſt betore I ſtrook - 

« From ſhorcl ſhou'd have firſt deſcrid the Wind 


— 


* Whether 'twould prove to my adventure kind, 
*ErclI to untry'd Seas my felt reſign'd : 
*Now dafh'd on Rocks, unable to retire, 
*I muſt ich' wreck of all my hopes expire. 
* And was not I by tokens plain enough 
© Fore-warn'd to quit my inauſpicious Love ? 
* Did not the Fatcs my ill ſucceſs foretel, 


© $0 
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*Soſhould my hopes have done, and my deſign, 
© That, or the day ſhould then have alter'd been; 
* Butrcather the unlucky day 3 when Heaven 
*$uch ominous proofs of it's diſlike had given: 
© And ſo ithad, had not mad Paſſion ſway'd, 
* And Reaſon been by blinder Love miſled. 

© Beſides, alas! I ſhould my ſelf have gone, 
«Nor made my Pena proxy to my Tongue; 


* Much more I could have ſpoke, much more have 
told, 


© Than a ſhort Letter's narrow room would hold: 
« He might have ſeen my Looks, my wiſhing Eyes, 
*My-melting Tears, and heard my begging Sighs; 
* About his Neck I could have flung my Arms, 

* And bcen all over Love, all over Charms ; 


*Graſp'd, and hung on his knees, and there haye 
diced, 


© There breath'd my gaſping Soul out, if denied : 
* Thisand ten thouſand things I might have done 
*Tomake my Paſſion with advantage known; 


« Which 


an 
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« Which if they each could nor have bent his mind, 
*Yet ſurely all had forc'd him to be kind, 
« Perhaps he, whom I ſent, was too in fault, 
* Nor rightly tim'd his Meſſage, as he ought 3 
*T feat he went in ſome ill choſen hour, 
© When cloady weather made his temper lour, 
© Not thoſe calm ſeafons of the mind, which prove, 
*The fitteſt to teccive the ſceds of Love; 
*Thelc things have ruin'd me ; for doubtleſs he 
Is made of human fleſh and blood like mez 
* Heſuck'd no Typrelſs ſurc, nor Mountain Bear, 
* Nor docs his Breaſt relentleſs Marble wear, 
* He muſt, he ſhall conſent, again Ill try, 
*And try again, .if he again deny : 
* No ſcorn, no harſh repulſe, or rough detcar 
* Shall ever my deſirc, or hopes rebate. 
My earneſt ſuits ſhall never give him creſt, 
* While Life, and Love more durable, ſhall laſt : 
* Alive Il} preſs, till breath in pray'cs be loſt, 
* And after come a kind beſceching Ghoſt. 
K *For 
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© For, if I might, what I have done, recall, 

« The firſt point were, not to have don't at all ; 
But ſince 'tis done, the ſecond to be gain'd 

©Is now to have, what I have ſought, atrain'd : 
* For he, though I ſhould now my Withes quit, 
* Can never my unchaſt attempts forgct : 
*Should I deſiſt, *twill be beliey'd that 1 

*By ſlightly asking, caught him to deny; 

* Oc that I temptcd him with wily fraud, 
* And ſnares for his unwary honour laid : 

* Or, whatI ſent (and the belicf were juſt ) 


« Were not th' cfforts of Love, but ſhameful 


Luſt, 
<In fine, I now dare any thing that's ill ; 
*P've writ, I have ſolicited, my Will 


* Has bcen debauch'dz and ſhou'd I thus give 
out, 


e I cannot chaſt and innocent bc thought : 
* Much therc is wanting ſtill co be fulfill 'd, 
* Much to my wiſh, bur lictle to my guile, 
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She ſpoke ; but ſuch 1s her unſcttled minJ, 


[r ſhifts from thought to thought, like veering\ 
Wind, 


/ Now to this Point, and now to that inclin'd ; 


W\ hat ſhe could wiſh had unattempred been , 
She trait is cager to attempt again: 

What ſhe repents, ſheaftsz and now lets looſe 
The Reinsto Love, nor any bounds allows. 
Repulſe upon Repulſe unmoy'd ſhe bears, 
And ſtill ſves on, while ſhe her ſuit deſpairs; 


em 


A , 
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Scorn was the Death of my Friend, 


O ſhe ſhall ne'cr eſcape if Gods there be, 
Unleſs they perjur'd grow, and falſe as 


C; / 


III 


Tho' no ſtrange Judgment yer the Murd'reſs ſeize | 
To puniſh her, and quit the partial Skies : 
Though no revenging Lightning yet has flaſhr 
From theace, that might her crim'nal beauties blaſt: 
Tho' they in their old Luſtre ſtill prevail, 

By no Diſcaſe, nor Guilt it ſelf made pale. 

Guilt which ſhould blackeſt Moors themſclves but 


Own, 


Would make through all their night new Bluſhes 
dawn : 


Though 
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Though that kind Soul, who now augments the 


Thither too ſoon by her unkindneſs chas'd. bleſt, 


(Where may it be her ſmall'ſt, and lighteſt doom, 
(For that's not halt my curſe) never to come) 
Though he, when prompted by the high'{t deſpair, 
Ne'er mention'd her, without an Hymn, or Pray'r 
And could by all her ſcorn be forc'd no more 
Than Martyrs to revile what they adore, 

Who, had he curſt her with his dying breath ; 
Had done but juſt, and heaven had forgaye : 
Tho'ill made Law no ſentence has ordain'd 

For her, no Statute has her Guilt arraign'd. 

(For Hangmen, Womens Scorn, and DoQtors Skill 
All by a licenc'd way of murder kill.) : 
Tho' ſhe from Juſtice of all theſe go free 
And boaſt perhaps in her ſucceſs, and cry, 
"Twas bur a little harmleſs perjury : 

Yer think ſhe nor, ſhe ſtill ſecure ſhall praye, 
Or that none dare avenge an injur'd Love: 

I riſe in Judgment, am tobe to her 


Both Witneſs, Judge, and Executioner: | 
K 3 Arm'd 


134 A SATT1TR 
Arm'd'with dire Satyr, and reſentful Spite, 


I come to haunt her with the Ghoſts of Wir. 
» Ink unbid (tarts out, and flies on her, 


Like blood upon ſome touching Murderer - 


And ſhou'd that fail, rather than want I wou'd, 
\ ES 12 
Like Hags, tocurſc her, write in my own blood. | 


Yeſpighttul. pow'rs (it any there can be, | 


That boaſt a worle, and keener ſpight thanT) 
Aſſiſt with Malice, and your mighty aid 


hn te til *” 


My ſworn Revenge, and help me Rhime her dead: 
Grant I may fix ſuch brands of Infamy, | 


So plain, ſodecply grav'd on her that ſhe, 

Her Skill, nor Patch, nor Paint, all joyn'd can hide, | 
And which ſhall laſting as her Soul abide: 

Grant my ſtrong hate may ſuch ſtrong Poiſon caſt, 
That every breath may taint, and rot, and blaſt, 
T1jl on: large Gangrenc quite o'crſpread her fame 
With foul Contagion; till her odious name, 

Spit at, and curſt, by every mouth like minc, 


He terror to herltfelf, and all her line. 


SF 
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Vileſt of that vile Sex, which damn'd usall ! 

Ordain'd'to cauſe, and plague-us for our fall | 

WOMAN! nay worſe! for ſhe can nought be ſaid, 

Bur Mummy by ſome Dev'l inhabited : | 

Not made in Heaven's Mint, but baſely coin'd, 

Sh2 wears an human Imaze ſtampr on Fiend ; 

And whoſo Marriage would with her contratt, 

Is Witch by Law, and that a mcer compa&t. 

Her Soul (if any Soul in herchere be) 

By Hell was breath'd into her ina Lye, 

And its whole ſtock of talſhood there was lent, 

As if hereafter to be truc it meant : 

Bawd Nature taught her jilting, when ſhe made, 

And by her make deſign'd her for the trade - 

Hence 'twas ſhe daub'd her with a painted Face, 

That ſhe at once might better cheat, and pleaſe - 

All thoſe gay charming looks, that court the Eye, 


Are but an Ambuſh to hide Treachery ; 


Miſchief adorn'd with Pomp, and ſmooth diſguile, 


A painted Skin ſtuiÞ'd full of Guilc and Lyecs3 
| K 4 Within 
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Within a gawdy Caſe, a naſty Soul, 
Like T-— of quality in a pilt Cloſe-ſtool ; 


Such on a Cloud thoſe flatt'ring Colours are, 
Which only ſerve to dreſs a Tempeſt fair. 
So Men upon this Earth's fair ſurface dwell, 
Within are Fiends, and at the Center, Hell - 


Court-promiſes, the Leagues, which Stateſ-men 
make 


With more convenience, and more caſeto break, ' 
The Faith, a Jeſuit in allegiance ſwears, 


Or a Town jilt to keeping Coxcombs bears, 
Arc firm, and certain all, compar'd with hers: 


Early in F alſhood, at her Font ſho ly'd, 

And ſhould cv'n then for Perjury been try'd : 
Her Conſcience ſtretch'd, and open as the Stews, 
Burt laughs at Oaths, and plays with ſolemn Vows. 
And at her mouth ſwallows down perjur'd breath, 
More glib than birs of Lechery beneath: 
Leſs ſerious known, when ſhe doth moſt proteſt, | 
Than thoughts of arranteſt Buffoons in jeſt - 


More 
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More cheap, than the vile Mercenary Squire, 

Thar plics for Half.crown Fees at Weſtminſter, 

And trades in ſtaple Oaths, and ſwears to hire: 

Leſs Guilt than hers, leſs breach of Oath and Word 

Has ſtood aloft, and look'd chrough Penance-board 

And hethart truſts herin a Death-bed Prayer, 

Has Faith ta merit, and fave any thing, but her. 
But ſince her Guilt deſcription does out-go;z 

Vil try if it out ſtrip my<Curles too; 

Curſes, which may they<qual my juſt hate, 

My Wiſh, and her Dcſert, be cach ſo great, 


Each heard like Pray'rs and Heaven make *%em{' 
Fate. 


Firſt, for her Beauties, which the miſchief 
brought, 


May ſhe affeed they be borrow'd thought, 
By her own hand, not that of Nature wrought : 


Her Credit, Honour, Portion, Health, may thoſe 


Prove light,and frail, as her broke Faith, and Vows. 
Some baſe unnam'd Diſeaſe, her Carkaſs foul, 


And make her Body ugly, as her Soul, 


Can- 


338 - BHTTR 

Cankers, and Ulcers ear her, 'till ſhe be, © 
Shun'd like InfeQion, loath'd like Infamy., « 
Strength quite expir'd; may ſhe alone retain 
The Snuff of Life, may that unquencht remain, 
As in the damn'd, to keep her freſh forty pain: - | 
Hot Luſt light on her, and the Plague of Pride 
On that, this ever ſcorn'd, as thar deny'd: 

Ach, Anguiſh, Horror, Grief, Diſhonour, Shame 
Purſue at once her Body, Soul, and Fame: 3 
If Cer the Devil Love muſt enter her _ 

(For nothing ſure but Fiends can enter there) 
May ſhe a juſt and true Tormenter find, 

And thar like an ill Conſciencerack her Mind : 
Be ſome diſcas'd and ugly Wretch her fate, 

She doom'd to Loye of one, whery all elſc hate. 
May he hate her, and may her deſtiny 

Be to deſpair, and yet love on, and die; 


Or to inycnr fome witticr Puniſhmegx; 


May he, to plague her, our of ſpits conſent 3 


May 
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May the gld Fumbler, chough diſabled quite, 
Have ſtrength to give her Claps, but no Delights 
) | May hc of her unjuſily jcalous be 

For one thats worſe, and uglic: far than he: 

) | May's Impotence balk, and torment her luſt , 
Yet ſcarcely her to Dreams, or'Wiſhes truſt: 

| Forc'd to be chaſt, may ſhe ſuſpeCtcd be, 

| Share none o'th' Pleaſure, all the Infamwy. 


In fiac, that I all Curſes may complear 
(For I've but cuxs'd in jeſt, but railled yet ) 
Whatc'er the Sex deſerves, or feels, or fcars, 
May all thoſe Plagues be hers, and only hers; . 
Whatc'er great Favourites turn'd out of doors, 
Scorn'd Lovers, bilk'd and diſappointed Whores, 
Oc loſing Gameſters vent, what Curſes cer 
Are ſpoke by ſinners raving in deſpair : 

All thoſe fall on her, as they're all her duc, 
"Till ſpite can't think, nor Heav'ti inflict anew ! 
May then (for once I will be kind, and pray) 
No madneſs take her uſe of Senſe away ; 
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But may ſhe in full ſtrength of Reaſon be; 
To feel, and underſtand her Miſery ; 
Plagu'd fo, till ſherhink damning a relcaſc, 
And humbly pray to go to Hell for caſe : 
Yer may not all theſe ſuff'rings here atrone 


Her fin, ahd may ſhe ſtill go finniing on, 

Tick up in Perjury, and run o'th' Score, 

Till on her Soul ſhe can ger truſt no more : 
Then may ſhe Stupid and Repentleſs die, 
And Heav'n it ſelf forgive nomore than I, 
But ſo be damn'd of meer neceſlity. 


